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EDITORIALS 



i 

While glancing through a copy of a national magazine a few weeks ago, we saw a four page colour spread on the new 
style of school architecture which is apparently springing up across North America. The buildings were, for the most 
part, one storey high, with picture windows, flower-lined patios, and subtle indirect lighting. Near the front of the same 
publication was an advertisement for paint, in which the sponsors claimed that in 'eight out of ten cases' the marks of 
students in classrooms scientifically painted with their product were noticeably higher than those of students working 
in their usual classrooms. 

This is all very nice, but it gives rise to the brief but vitally important question: are these things really necessary? 
We tend to forget in this enlightened age that the main purpose of a school is to improve the student's mind, and not to 
keep him amused by novel decoration and fancy teaching methods. There has been a definite trend in modern education 
to make things easier and more pleasant for pupils, and to make learning fun. As one disgruntled parent aptly put it, the 
"three Rs' to-day seem to stand for 'Rest, Relax and Receive'". This is by no means a new problem; a hundred years ago, 
Cardinal Newman noted educational trends in his day, "Learning is to be without exertion, without attention, without 
toil." 

It is a fact that school examinations are getting progressively easier every year. For instance, we would have trouble 
in writing the papers our fathers were given when they were at school, and they, in turn would think their own fathers' 
papers were extremely difficult. This sounds like a very serious state of affairs, and so it is. When improvements are being 
made m almost every field of human endeavour, it seems amazing that education in our public schools needs a reversion 
to many of the old principles of good hard work. 

Present child psychology seems to teach that a student should not be made to learn anything he dislikes. If Johnny 
hates doing Latin, then he should drop the subject, and take up another in its place. Learning should be enjoyable at all 
times, never a strain or a nuisance. It is for this purpose that many of the new schools are fashioned, with huge gymnasiums 
and well equipped metal-working shops. 

It may appear that we are advocates of austere, strictly disciplined learning in dreary buildings and dark classrooms. 
This is an exaggeration, but we do think that there is a limit to making learning a pleasurable experience. People tend to 
forget that there is no substitute for hard work, in school or anywhere else; that is how all the great men in every field 
have risen to their heights — not by lounging in a psychologically painted classroom with solar heating and large picture 
windows. 

However, there are places where a good fundamental education is actually considered part of a student's training. 
These places include the great English public schools, and the ones in this country which are modeled after them. Board- 
ing schools are not hampered by provincial or municipal regulations, and are able to carry through their policy of engaging 
better teachers to produce better students, without all the fancy frills and flower-lined patios. 

Therefore, it seems that the schools that are on the right path, and that are not too eager to leap at innovations with- 
out careful consideration, should stick to their course, while those schools that have gone astray should return to the more 
conservative path of their ancestors. Let's restore the 'three Rs' to their original meaning. 

II 

R. L. Young, "Jimmy" Young to hundreds of Old Boys, died in retirement last autumn. Mr. Young was a master at 
B.C.S. from 1921 to 1949. Something of the spirit that was in him and which he passed on to the School is captured in 
the article on the next page. We of the Magazine are very grateful to Mr. Robert Campbell (B.C.S., '21-'23) for writing 
that article, and well realize what a difficult task we set him and how well he has succeeded. It is not easy to express in a 
page of print a character and an influence which have become a tradition. 

Mr. Young revived this Magazine in 1922. His last issue was that of 1948. In some School years he published three 
times, so sixty issues would be a conservative estimate of his accomplishment. While he maintained an invaluable record 
of the School over that period, we feel that his most significant achievement in the Magazine was twofold. 

He searched out and recorded for all time many historical incidents as they related to the School and to Lennoxville. 
Some of this work has already been drawn upon by historians of the early days in the Eastern Townships. 

In and through the Magazine he inspired and encouraged the best poets the School has yet produced, and the best 
work of some of them is perhaps yet to come. 

By the Magazine, through his teaching, and in his general schoolmastering he brought many a boy to realize and to 
act upon the truth of the last verse of one of his own poems ; 

"I stand by the open Roadways, 
At morn, by the sea, in the sun; 
And a halcyon day has broken 
With a glorious race to run." 
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R. L. YOUNG, M.A. 

(B.C.S. 1921-1949) 



'Jimmy' Young has joined his favourite poets in the 
Elysian Fields. 

He died last Fall in retirement in the Mantimes. 

Of all the masters who taught at the school, it is pretty 
safe to claim that Jimmy was, among them, the greatest 
institution. Yet, when one tries to set down details about 
him the words fade away as m a story better lived than 
told. 

He served as a master for 28 years, from 1921 to 1949. 

His name was Robert Lovell Young. Robert Lovell was 
much too complicated. Someone — it may have been Davis 
I — called him "Jimmy" ar >d tne name stuc k- 

As far as we were concerned, Jimmy was born in a 
black gown in Form III B, in the old school across the 
river. I venture to say there isn't one old boy in a hun- 
dred who has any idea of Jimmy's pre-school life. But 
facts are ascertainable and here they are : — 



"He was born in Ireland and studied at Chateau 
Lucens, Switzerland. He was Scholar of the House at 
Trinity College, Dublin, where he was awarded the five 
year scholarship on the Foundation. There he obtained 
a Senior Moderatorship in modern languages with the 
Gold Medal in French and German. He spent seven years 
in distinguished teaching in England." 

That's the record and, distinguished though it is, it's 
good to get it out of the way because it doesn't represent 
"our" Jimmy. Our Jimmy began when he joined B.C.S. , 
in 1921. 

At first we didn't take to him. To our "sophisticated" 
minds he needed a hair cut. He spoke with what we 
assumed to be an English accent and we assumed that all 
English accents were assumed. He either used an after' 
shave lotion or hair oil — obviously effete and sissified. 
Not our type at all. 



B.C.S. MAGAZINE 



11 



Then when he brought the accent and the aroma right 
down to the cricket pitch and began hitting boundaries, 
our first judgment began to develop cracks. When he 
went galloping down the Comstock Road on the orneriest 
horse in the Eastern Townships, our prejudice simply 
folded up. 

Jimmy was a man's man, a boy's man, a scholar's 
scholar. 

On Saturdays he would go skiing with us. On Sundays 
he would trudge out to our huts in the woods over the 
tracks behind the old school and cheerfully partake of the 
foul concoctions we more or less cooked. He would ride 
with us, swim with us under the Massawippi railroad 
bridge, hike with us up over the hills behind Lennoxville. 

When we moved to the new school he brought his 
potted palms, his easels, his paintings, his photographs, 
his seven pairs of rubbers and his thousand magazines 
and settled into his new quarters with a happy sense of 
chaos. 

His discipline in class was deplorable. Spit balls, pea 
shooters, a suddenly released pigeon failed to daunt him. 
He went right ahead with the lesson. If you took it in, 
well and good; if you didn't you tried to explain your 
examination marks to unsympathetic parents. 

He walked out on a noisy class once and I remember 
forming a delegation of two to go beg him to come back. 
He did, with no visible resentment. 

Jimmy started a camera club and sketching group, a 
dramatic society, the school magazine. In the latter ven- 
ture he made me his assistant, his hidden motive being 
to encourgae me to write and, indeed, the first articles I 
ever penned appeared in that perilous publication. 

But it was neither his erudition, nor his eccentricities, 
which endeared him to the parade of boys who marched 
down his 28 year corridor. It was more his inner sym- 
pathy — and I mean sympathy, not commiseration. He 
helped boys want to learn and appreciate .... and that's 
a quality not of the classroom. 



Besides English and French and other curncular im- 
ponderables, he taught us ethics and consideration and 
a love of freedom. 

One Spring a bunch of hare brains talked themselves 
into staging a "walk out" strike. Jimmy harangued us like 
the elder Cato. But he got to us after our silly minds were 
closed and to draw back would be to lose face. And then, 
when we pursued our folly, he loaned us his thermos 
bottle ! 

One memorable occasion was the evening we had the 
earthquake. The debating society was in full session. I 
was on my feet expatiating on the superiority of aristo- 
cracy to democracy. The earthquake rumbled. A picture 
fell off the wall. I stopped m mid sentence. "Go on", 
yelled Jimmy; "get on with it!" Whether the bronze 
medal I received was for elocution or for fear of being 
afraid, I'll never know! 

In his vacations he roamed around the country, or col- 
lected post graduate honours at places like Harvard, or 
painted, or wrote poetry, or did them all together, — his 
tastes as catholic as the decor of his den. 

Eventually, he bought "Elmwood", a spacious, ram- 
bling old house round the corner of the hill from the 
village and there ensconsed his bride. 

And then m 1949, after well over a quarter of a cen- 
tury of service to the school where he had only intended 
to stay one year, he retired and moved to the Maritimes. 
And some of the light went out of the school. 

How much of Jimmy goes marching on in the deeds of 
those he taught? What decisions do judges make, coloured 
by impressions he has etched into their growing minds? 
What of the parliamentarians, the professors, the leaders 
of today? 

Whatever they are, whatever they do, some part of 
them — perhaps the best part of them — is Jimmy. 

"How far that little candle " 

Carry on, Jimmy. 

Robert Campbell, (B.C.S. '21 -'23) 
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THE VIth FORM 

Standing left to right: J. Ogilvie, J. O'Halloran. P. Blake, J. Milette, J. Cowans, T. Peters, P. Twidale. J. Dixon D. Johnson, 
B. Buchanan, J. Cameron, M. Gordon, W. Johnson, R. Bailey, P. MacLean, P. Tiedemann, R, Hutchison, R. Salhany, 
J. Udd, R. Eakin, J. Trott. 

Kneeling. J. Gallop, I. Henderson, T. Hall, K. Stirling, J. Teare, M. Pick, D. Robertson, P. Duffield. 

Sitting. K. Kyrtsis, W. Roberts, P. Cumyn, T. Rogers, W. Sharp, P. Price, E. Molson, G. Nesiutt. 
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CHAPEL 



On Thanksgiving Sunday this year, instead of having 
two services in St. Mark's Chapel, one for the Prep and 
one for the Upper School, we had a combined service in 
St. Peter's Church, Sherbrooke. Boys, parents and friends 
of the School filled the church, and the School Chaplain, 
the Reverend H. Forster, preached. 

This year we have had a number of visiting preachers 
in Chapel throughout the three terms. The speakers 
were: November 1, The Archbishop of Quebec; No- 
vember 15, Dean Jellicoe of the Faculty of Divinity, 
Bishop's University; December 6, Rev. Lewis Clarke of 
the Faculty of Divinity, Bishop's University; January 
24, Dean Jellicoe; February 14, Mr. D. S. Penton, Head- 
master of Lower Canada College; March 14, Rev. Canon 
Brown of Sherbrooke ; March 21, Rev. G. Moffat, Char- 
lottetown; May 9, Rev. Lewis Clarke; May 23, The 
Bishop of Athabaska. 

The annual Confirmation Service of the School was held 
on May 16th, and the Archbishop of Quebec preached. 
The following boys were confirmed: David Bassett, John 
Collyer, Peter Cumyn, Charles Hart, Jonathan Maekins, 



David Rowat, Rodney Smith, all of the Preparatory 
School, and Brandon Badger, Bryan Badger, Philip Baker, 
Michael Bell, Winthrop Bramerd, John Clarke, Hugh 
Dixon, Thomas Heslop, Ross Judge, Duncan McNeill, 
Gordon Rankin, John Teare, Peter Tomlmson, Brian 
Vintcent, Anthony Wait, of the Upper School. 

Good Friday and Easter Sunday were celebrated at 
School this year, and services were held on both days in 
St. Mark's Chapel. During the Good Friday service the 
Headmaster read selections from the Easter story and the 
Chaplain commented on them. 

Attendance at Holy Communion has been very good 
this year, and Chapel collections have doubled in value 
since September. 

Our thanks go to the members of the Faculty of Di- 
vinity at Bishop's University for their help throughout 
the year, and especially to the Rev. Elton Scott for his 
assistance at Holy Communion services; to the Servers, 
MacDougall I, Price, Molson I, Smith I and White; and 
to Mr. Forster for all his efforts through the year. 

G. Nesbitt, (Form M VI) 



"I WILL LIFT UP MINE EYES UNTO THE HILLS 
FROM WHENCE COMETH MY HELP" 

We print below the tal\ given in Chapel on February 14th by D. S. Penton, Esq., M.A., 
Headmaster of Lower Canada College. 



On May 29th last year, two men, one a New Zealander 
and the other a native of the Himalayas, stood on top of 
the highest mountain m the world. Four days later the 
news of this achievement was received with a thrill of 
excitement throughout the world and especially in the 
countries of the Commonwealth. 

The climbing of Mount Everest marked the end of the 
era of great geographical explorations. Just before the 
outbreak of World War I, all the major regions of the 
world had been explored. The North Pole had been 
reached by the American Peary in 1910, and the South 
Pole by the Norwegian Amundsen and Englishman Scott 
in 1912. It remained only to reach the top of the highest 
mountain, and soon after the War was over, the job of 
climbing Mount Everest began. 

What was the point of bothering about it? 

Many people do not understand why men climb moun- 
tains for they see no material gain in it, and think it a 
waste of time. Don't ever say that to a true mountaineer 
or woe betide you! Very few of you have ever been to 
the high hills, I imagine, but one day I hope you will go 
and spend some time among them with your special 
friends and then, perhaps, you will learn something of 
their fascination and of the joys of mountaineering. 



Here is what Sir John Hunt says about it in his book 
"The Ascent of Everest". 

"Was it worth while? For us who took part m the 
venture, it was so beyond doubt. We have shared a high 
endeavour; we have witnessed scenes of beauty and 
grandeur: we have built up a lasting comradeship among 
ourselves and we have seen the fruits of the comradeship 
ripen into achievement. We shall not forget those moments 
of great living upon that mountain" 

And then Sir John goes on, 

"If there is a deeper and more lasting message behind 
our venture than the mere ephemeral sensation of a phys- 
ical feat, I believe this to be the value of comradeship and 
the many virtues which combine to create it. Comrade- 
ship, regardless of race or creed, is forged among high 
mountains, through the difficulties and dangers to which 
they expose those who aspire to climb them, the need to 
combine their efforts to attain their goal, the thrills of 
a great adventure shared together." 

Here the stress is on comradeship. It is a better word 
than teamwork for the latter has become rather hackneyed 
and seems to imply the complete sinking of the personality 
of the individual. The term comradeship accepts indi- 
vidual characteristics, makes allowances for them and yet 
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welds the different qualities of different people to attain 
the end of the whole group. 

It is found in the sacrifice of your own comfort and 
even of life itself for the safety of your comrades. We 
find it frequently in time of war, but in time of peace we 
are apt to forget about it in seeking personal gain often 
at the expense of others. Even our team games place 
emphasis on scoring goals or touchdowns or baskets or 
what have you so that we hear too much of the personal 
success of this or that player rather than the fun of a 
game played for the enjoyment of teammate and opponent 
alike. 

Comradeship is found m the trust that the leader 
places in his men: that they in turn place in their leader; 
it is found in the careful preparation made to see that no 
one is asked to undergo unnecessary risks and only to go 
into danger when due precaution has been taken. Some 
of the recent expeditions to the Himalayas have ended in 
disaster. It is to be noted that this most recent one had 
no worse accident than one frost bitten finger and that 
was cured when medical attention was given. 

But it is not of the comradeship of Mountaineers that 
I want to speak. The chief lesson that the climbing of 
Everest has for all of us, you and me alike, is how to over 
come difficulties. 

What do you do when you see a difficult problem ahead 
of you? Do you as it were sit down at the bottom of the 
mountain and say it cannot be surmounted or do you do 
what Sir John Hunt and his men did? They sought all the 
help and advice they could. They studied the accounts 
of all former attempts on the mountain. They obtained 
the advice of men who were experienced in climbing in 
the Himalayas and they took this to the manufacturers 
who were to make their tents and their clothing, their 
food and their oxygen apparatus. Not the least fascinat- 
ing part of Sir John Hunt's book is that in which he out- 
lines the plans he made and the work he did to ensure 
that his party would be as well equipped as human fore- 
thought could make it. The careful planning beforehand 
and then the daring of the assault can be an inspiration 
to all of us. 

In Canada we are living as comfortably as any people 
in any part of the globe ; and you and I are living as well 
as any people in Canada. We must be very careful to see 
that this ease and comfort do not make us so soft that 
when difficulties confront us we give m to them easily. 
You do not yet know the problems that you will be faced 
with as you grow older, but right here and now you can 
do something towards solving them by facing up cour- 
ageously to the little problems that everyone of us meets 
in his daily life. 

The first thing those climbers did was to see that they 



were physically and mentally fit for their task. The 
Everest men knew that self-indulgence in the months 
before their climb might prevent them finishing the task 
of reaching the top of the mountain or endanger the lives 
of their comrades while the ascent was being carried out. 
I wonder whether we are always as careful about our 
mental and physicial fitness as we should be. In indulging 
in the easy pleasure of the moment we may deprive our- 
selves of the greater happiness that the successful com- 
pletion of a more important task will bring to us. 

When these men faced the problem of the climb itself 
they did not give in at the first sign of a serious obstacle. 
They met plenty of them in the intricacies of the climb 
up the ice fall and the changes m weather conditions. 
When they had pitched their camp in the Western Cwm 
and came to the climb up the Lhotse face to the South 
Col, they found the going much harder than they had 
expected. Sir John Hunt had reckoned that this part 
could be accomplished m 4 days. It eventually took 11. 
Success came because every member of the party had 
seen to it that he was able to carry on his task when men 
less fit for it would have given up in despair. 

All those men had prepared themselves for this climb 
by facing up to smaller difficulties on other mountains. 
When your supreme test comes are you going to fail be- 
cause your preparation has been inadequate, because you 
by shirking lesser difficulties at school or at home are 
heading for failure when you are confronted with the 
bigger problems of life? Do not shirk difficulties, seek 
them out and measure yourself against them. As the poet 
Browning says: 

"Then welcome each rebuff 
That turns earth's smoothness rough, 
Each sting that bids nor sit nor stand but go! 
Be our joys three-parts pain ! 
Strive, and hold cheap the strain; 
Learn, nor account the pang; 
Dare never grudge the throe ! 

And when by striving now you prepare yourself to 
shine in the greater tests ahead never forget that the 
success is not yours alone. Remember that without the 
help of God you can do nothing that is permanently good, 
so m your moment of success turn to Him in praise and 
thanksgiving. 

When Tensing and Hillary reached the summit of 
Everest they placed their thank-offerings on it; Tensing 
his offerings of food to the Buddha and Hillary a little 
crucifix, symbol of the religious faith of the Christian 
members of the party. Certainly they knew that a guid- 
ing hand other than that of any earthly leader had led 
them to the peak of their great achievement. 



1161 



B.C.S. MAGAZINE 



CHOIR NOTES - 1954 



The choir, under the enthusiastic direction of Mr. 
Forster, our new school chaplain, has made good progress 
since the beginning of the year. The aim of the choir was 
to produce balanced, four part, unaccompanied singing, 
which is the hardest task a choir can undertake and, like 
anything worthwhile, is achieved only through sustained 
hard work. This formula for success was kept in mind 
throughout the year and its results were encouraging. 

One of the main advantages of a school like ours is its 
strong position to give a boy the opportunity of exercis- 
mg his talents with and for others. The result is, of course, 
teamwork. It is hoped, therefore, that all boys at the 
school next year who have any musical inclination what- 
soever, and who are not in the choir already, will make a 
definite effort to try out for it. The rewards are invaluable. 

In the early part of December the choir gladly accepted 
the invitation to sing carols for the Rotarians of Sher- 
brooke at one of their meetings. A few of the carols from 
the Carol Service, in addition to some new carols, were 
sung and received well. 

On the first Sunday in May The Choir sang at the 
Church of St. James the Apostle in Montreal. 

The Quebec Cathedral is celebrating its 150th Anni- 
versary on October 24th, 1954, and the choir has been 
asked to sing for the Sunday morning Service. 

Donald Patriqum, a fifth former, played the organ with 
remarkable ability for the majority of our services this 
year. His proficiency at both the piano and organ can be 



attributed, of course, to long hours of practice. We arc 
all grateful to him for his unselfish devotion of a great 
deal of his time to practising for practices and services. 

We should like to thank Miss Reyner for her efficient 
handling of choir robes; Mr. Hudson for his help to the 
choir in conducting extra treble practices in the Prep; 
Mr. Malcolm Evans for his cooperation in organizing the 
choir trip; Bramerd for a useful job well done in re-bind- 
ing many psalters and anthem books; and the choir helpers 
who did their job well throughout the year. 

Our thanks goes also to an Old Boy of the School, 
James Winder, who spent a large part of his spare time 
in recording and making records of the Carol Service and 
the practice for the service at St. James's. 

The choir was the largest ever this year, with a total 
of 55 members who are listed below. 
Prep Trebles — Brown II, Collyer, Cumyn, Fox, Harris, 

Howard, Jamieson, Kilgour, McDonald, Morgan, 

Patriquin II, Rowat, Setlakwe, Smith, Tomlinson, 

Valdmanis, Watson, Webb, Yuile II. 
Upper School Trebles — Alexander I, Coburn, Lansberg, 

McCulloch, Nesbitt II, Temple, Vintcent. 
Altos — Alexander II, Bladon, Conyers, McNeill, Miller, 

Mitchell, Patriquin I, Rankin, Riley, Sharp II. 
Tenors — Brainerd, Buchanan, Duffield, Milette, Robert- 
son, Rogers, Scott I, Sharp I, Trott, White. 
Basses — Baker, MacDougall, Ogilvie, Pratt, Price, Rider, 

Stirling, Teare, Tiedemann. 

J. Pratt, (Form VII) 
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CADET CORPS 



On May the 19th the Corps had the honour of being 
inspected by an Old Boy, Brigadier R. W. Moncel, 
D.S.O., O.B.E., Deputy Chief of the General Staff. 
Accompanying Brigadier Moncel were Captain D. 
Wilkinson, Cadet Training Officer in Montreal, W.O.2. 
Libby and Staff Sergeant Mann of the Cadet Services, 
and Major John Kemp, Major MacFarlane, and Captain 
Doheny, all of the Black Watch, and Major Lord Shaugh- 
nessy of the Grenadier Guards. 

Trained throughout the year by Captain S. F. Abbott, 
the Corps measured up to its traditionally high standard 
and in some respects surpassed it. Of particular interest 
to the many parents and friends of the School who at- 
tended the inspection were the Band, instructed by R. 
Havard, Esq., which carried out a far more ambitious 
program than ever before, the Senior Gym Squad which 



added some effective pyramids to their tumbling and box 
horse display, and the Precision Squad, drilled by Cadet 
Sgt-Major Milette, which executed over a hundred in- 
tricate drill movements without benefit of commands or 
signals. 

The Corps was addressed by Brigadier Moncel, who 
then presented medals for Best N.C.O., Best Cadet and 
Best Recruit to Cadet Sgt-Major Milette, Cadet Smith 
and Cadet White. Captain Wilkinson presented a medal 
for the Most Efficient Cadet regardless of rank to Cadet 
Major Redpath. 

On Sunday, May 30th some forty-five Cadets rep- 
resenting the Corps took part in the Church Parade of 
the regiment with which it is affiliated, the Black Watch 
of Montreal. 

P. Duffield, (Form M VI) 




The Corps Marching in the Black Watch Church Parade — (Gazette Photo) 
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THE CORPS 




THE BAND 
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THE DEBATING SOCIETY 



Because of the crowded schedule of the first terra, 
which included a Players' Club production, the Debating 
Society did not begin to function this year until the 
second term. 

At a meeting of the Society on January 26, 1954, the 
following officers were elected: President, Stirling; Vice- 
President, Roberts; Treasurer, Rogers, Secretaries, 
Mitescu; Buchanan, (Form VI); MacDougall II; Sharp 
II (V Form). 

The Society's first meeting, held on January 29, was 
a Hat Night. After an introductory speech by the Presi- 
dent, in which he outlined the purpose of the Society and 
the opportunities that it offered, eighteen members made 
short speeches on varied topics, divided equally among 
seniors and juniors. 

When the Society met on February 5, the subject for 
debate was, "Resolved that city life is, in the opinion of 
the Society, more interesting than country life." Roberts, 
Hall, and Bassett defended the motion but Stirling, Teare, 
and MacDougall II spoke successfully for the negative 
side. 

At the next meeting, Meredith, Goodenough, and 
Pick carried, against the opposition of Mitescu, Milette, 
and Udd, the resolution that Canada should support 
alone the cost of the St. Lawrence Seaway. 

On February 26, the motion before the House was 
that children under sixteen should be allowed to go to 
movies. Brainerd, Leach, and Tomlinson spoke for the 



affirmative while Hungerbuhler, Wait, and McNeill 
represented the negative side; their opposition, however, 
proved ineffective. 

The next week, m a practice debate on the same topic 
as the Ashbury one, Pick and Gallop I defeated Mitescu 
and Goodenough, who supported the negative side. 

On March 12, in the Triangle Debate, held this year 
at Ashbury, L.C.C. defended the resolution that Mc- 
Carthyism is politically justifiable, while Meredith and 
Mitescu, representing B.C.S. , spoke against the motion. 
After a lively debate, B.C.S. defeated the L.C.C. team 
by the comfortable majority of 29 votes to 16. 

On March 9, Stirling represented the school in the 
Eastern Townships District Public Speaking Contest, 
sponsored by the Rotary Club. Competing against rep- 
resentatives from eight other schools, he placed first and 
thus qualified for the semi-finals held in Montreal on 
March 25. 

This year interest in the Debating Society has been 
maintained at a high level; the attendance has been good 
and most members have taken an active part in the debates. 
There are already 17 members eligible to wear the Society 
tie and, by the end of the year, last year's record of 21 
will certainly be topped. Mr. Doheny again acted as our 
Honorary Chairman, and it is mainly to his insistence 
upon a high standard of debating that this year's suc- 
cesses are due. 

C. Mitescu, (Form VII) 



NEW BOYS, 1953 



Upper School — 1953 
C. B. Bignell, Quebec; G. L. Bladon, Lennoxville; L. R. 
Brock, London, England; J. G. L. Clarke, Jamaica, B.W.I. ; 
P. W. Davidson, Montreal; P. M. Gallop, Montreal 
West;M. H. Gordon, Montreal; T. A. Heslop, Montreal; 
J. P. Johnston, Montreal; J. M. Landsberg, Westmount; 
G. C. Leach, Montreal West; D. I. McNeill, Montreal; 
R. Miller, Fredericton; W. R. S. Munro, Westmount; T. 



W. Murtha, Sherbrooke; G. P. O'Halloran, Quebec; J 
H. F. R!der, Valleyfield; D. C. Robertson, Montreal; D' 
K. Robinson, Cornwall; R. E. Salhany, Cornwall; R. O 
Symonds, St. Lambert; J. Q. Teare, Bedford; P. H. Tiede- 
mann, Tokyo, Japan; P. G. Tomlinson, Cornwall; G. 
Valdmanis, Westmount; P. A. Wait, Montreal; F. M. 
Wanklyn, Nassau, Bahamas; P. G. White, Palma de 
Mallorca, Spain. 
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PLAYERS' CLUB 




"GRAMERCY 

The Players 

Margaret Collins W. Brainerd 

}{ancy Wxllard A. Sharp 

Parker Burnett D. Robertson 

Austin Ames J. McGreevy 

Charley Stewart F. Meredith 

Nathaniel Coombes K. Stirling 

Officer Morrison J. Milette 

Irv P. Duffield 

Rocky T. Rogers, S. Oland 

Ambulance Driver J. Pratt or M. Pick 

Assistant Driver J. Trott 

A Girl B. Badger 

A Voice B. Vintcent 

Stage Crew 

Stage Manager J. O'Halloran 

Assistant P. McLean 

Properties J. Ogilvie 

Make-up J. Pratt 

Lights J- Cameron 

Sound D. Mactaggart 

Special Effects J. Cowans 

C. Mitescu 

I. Smith 

P. Smith 
Stage Hands R. Eakm 

G. Eberts 

R. Judge 

S. Oland 

W. Roberts 
Business Managers G. Nesbitt 

E. Molson 



GHOST" 

On December 3rd and 4th the Players' Club presented 
John Cecil Holm's "Gramercy Ghost" and, whatever the 
success of the production, the play turned out to be an 
ideal one for a boys' club in a boys' school. 

In any year it is possible to find one female lead, one 
middle-aged woman, and one girl bit-player, and that 
was all this play required. Arnold Sharp played the lead 
with intelligence and talent, and we feel that any boy 
who can handle his offstage cues with an evening dress 
over his head, his bosom round his feet, and his zipper 
stuck deserves more credit than he got from an audience 
who only knew his competence on stage, not his con- 
fusion off. Brainerd played Margaret well, and learned a 
great deal in the process. 

Robertson as the unfortunate Parker and Milette as 
the Manhattan cop were perfectly cast, and held the 
whole play together. Meredith at last reaped the reward 
of playing the female leads in "Arms and the Man" and 
"See How They Run", and won the straight part of the 
hero, which was fun to play and easy for him. Stirling 
was a pleasant and straightforward ghost, clear and con- 
fident throughout. Rogers, Duffield and Oland made the 
most of their subsidiary ghostliness by creating quite 
creditable southern drawls, admirably sustained. 

The Club's practice of living dangerously without 
understudies caught up with it this time, and Pick was 
confined to the Infirmary on the morning of the first 
night. Old trouper Pratt volunteered to take over, and 
somehow got through his lines in spite of prompts from 
both wings, the catwalk, and on-stage actors, which 
must have been an ordeal. On the second night he did 
better, without assistance. 
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Bit parts and all, the actors carried the play extremely 
well, but in retrospect I think that this, of all our plays, 
was the Stage Crew's baby. Stage Crews m the past 
have done wonders — reducing our "You Can't Take It 
With You" set to fit the Richmond Legion Hall's 6-foot 
deep stage, erecting the "See How They Run" set on the 
Richmond movie theatre stage with no means of support, 
staging "Housemaster" in Montreal solidly and without 
fuss, and striking it within twenty minutes of the final 
curtain. This year, however, the play called for a solid 
set, and for constant and convincing effects throughout. 
The Stage Crew worked long and faithfully on these 



aspects of the production, and never missed a trick by a 
split second, whether it was phone bell, voice in the 
receiver, thunder, ghost-light, self-opening doors, wind 
visible and wind audible, or dimming effects. 

The net profits of the performances were given to the 
Sunday School of St. George's Church, Lennoxville. 

In closing, the Club would like to express its sense of 
loss in the death of Mr. Filmore Sadler of Brae Manor 
Theatre, Knowlton, whose kindly interest and advice 
were of great help to us in the past and will be much 
missed in the future. 






• I 





Above are scenes prom a One-act Play performed by 
Form V A, which came second op four in a Competition 
sponsored by the Shprbrooke Youth Festival on May 1st. 
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CAMERA CLUB 

Once again the Camera Club enjoyed a most successful 
year, and had a membership of twenty-four. 

The executive this year consisted of Gallop I, Presi- 
dent, Hall, Vice-President, who devoted a great deal of 
his time to the handling of our supplies, Henderson I, 
Secretary, and Rogers, Treasurer. During the last half of 
the year, the latter two positions were held by Choquette 
and Hyman respectively. Our sincere thanks goes once 
again this year to Mr. Moffat, our Honorary President, 
who generously donated his time and effort to make the 
Club a success. 

An exhibition of mounted enlargements was held in 
the library during the last term. The entries were judged 
by Charles Baudot, Esq., of Sherbrooke and J. Gallop's 
"Football Referee" took first place and his "The Catch" 
second. Third and fourth places went to T. Rogers's 
"Autograph Hunters" and N. Stead's "Choir Picnic". 

Two photofloods were generously donated by Hall 
for portrait work. All in all the Camera Club had a very 
successful year. 

J. Gallop, (Form M. VI) 



CHALET NOTES 

In the few weeks before Thanksgiving the Chalet had 
a face lifting consisting of new steps, new windows, 
creosote, and white paint. This was done by the members 
with the able assistance of the man who helped build the 
Chalet, Emile Dussault. 

This year the Committee consisted of Cameron as 
President, Stirling as Vice-President and Peters as Secre- 
tary. The form representatives were Safford, Trott, 
Johnson I, Kyrtsis and Hallac. 

The usual fee of $1.00 a term helped pay for the new 
set of bridge chairs and a table, as well as having the 
radio, which has seen a good deal of service, repaired. 

Bridge and cnbbage were the main pastimes, while 
Canasta, introduced by Stirling in the second term in the 
form of a revolving canasta tray, held a very close third 
place. 

It is hoped that in the third term the Chalet will have 
its beauty increased by having a new coat of colours 
applied all over. 

I would like to join in with the members and the Com- 
mittee in expressing our thanks to Mr. Hall for his help 
and concern in running the Chalet this year. 

J. Cameron, (Form C VI 2) 
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SHARP LOOKS AT THE HOUSES 




WILLIAMS 



CHAPMAN 



SS^r 




SMITH 



SCHOOL 
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THE VIIth FORM 
Bac\ Row: B. MacDougall, J. Rcdpath, J. Rider, P. Safpord. 
Front Row: J. Pratt, J. Davidson, C. Mitescu, F. Meredith. 
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Parallel Lines— by M. Oioquette. 
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FIRST FOOTBALL TEAM 

Bac\ Row: E. B. Pilgrim, Esq., C. L. 0. Glass, Esq., S. F. Abbott, Esq. 

Fourth Row: J. Cameron, E. Murtha, P. O'Halloran, J. Miletth, J. Trott, D. Johnson, J. O'Halloran. 

Third Row: R. Soward, J. de la Vergne, J. Roland, A. Hungerbuhler, R. Bailey, R. Symonds, H. Fraser. 

Second Row: K. Kyrtsis, R. Tinker, K. Stirling, W. Roberts, J. Rider, P. McLean, E. Ebcrts, M. Gordon. 

Front Row: J. Ogilvie, B. MacDougall, J. Pratt, P. Price (Captain), J. Redpath, T. Peters, R. Sadler. 



FOOTBALL FOREWORD 



It was hardly a triumphant season for B.C.S. football 
this year with a First Team record of five wins and three 
losses, but on the whole it was an enjoyable one. And 
perhaps it is as healthy as it is obvious to remember that 
enjoyment is one of the main points of the game, even 
when one is still editorially licking the wounds. 

A young team, seasoned though it was by several vet- 
erans of last year's undefeated XII, simply did not live up 
entirely to its early and lively promise. The ball carrying 
could be uncertain and the tackling sometimes lacked 
authority. Yet on occasion, as in the Lower Canada game, 
the team came splendidly together. It was a case of not 
having the balanced and sustained strength for a con- 
sistent winner. 

In the eight games played the School scored 200 points 
and had 74 scored against it. Several times in the early 
season we ran up high scores against weak opposition. 



The School retained the Shirley Russel Cup for the 
third year in a row by defeating L.C.C. at home in a rous- 
ing and spirited but exceptionally clean game. The deci- 
sion might have gone either way. We lost the B.C.S.O.- 
B.A. Cup play for the first time in four years, dropping 
fairly close games to Ashbury both at home and away. 
The School's other loss was to our Old Boys, who fielded 
their customary strong team. 

Price, a converted end, and playing his first season as 
quarter-back, made a sincere and talented captain. Pratt 
won the Cleghorn Cup, capping successfully a long and 
distinguished football career at the School. 

A disappointing feature of the season was our inability 
to play St. Johnsbury Academy. The Vermont school 
had to discontinue the series through schedule difficulties 
but we hope to reintroduce the international trips next 
year. 
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FIRST TEAM FOOTBALL 



B.C.S. vs Stanstead 

At B.C.S. 

October 3, 1953 Won 33-0 

The B.C.S. 1st football team began their 1953 season 
by swamping Stanstead College 33-0 on October 3, play- 
ing on home ground. 

The B.C.S. men continued where the 1952 team left 
and lengthened B.CS.'s undefeated streak by another 
game. 

In the 1st quarter B.C.S. drove the opposition back 
with a number of bucks and passes. MacDougall caught 
the one that counted and went over for an early lead. A 
successful convert was made by Pratt. 

A few minutes later B.C.S. started down the field 
again, and this time Price took to the air, completing 4 
out of 5 passes, the last of which went to Pratt who made 
his way down to Stanstead's ten yard line. The next play 
put the Bishop's team ahead by two touches as Peters 
went over on a plunge. Towards the end of the first 
quarter B.C.S. found themselves unable to get across the 
line, but after two unsuccessful plunges from the 10 yard 
line Price took a quarterback sneak across for number 
three, which Pratt converted. 

In the second quarter MacDougall caught another of 
Price's pin-point passes and drove number four home. 
There was no convert on the play. 

The half closed with B.C.S. ahead 22-0. 

In the last half Price sent a long pass to Pratt who 
caught it on the Stanstead 40 yard line, where he shifted 
through the Stanstead men and made the score 27-0. 
Price passed on the convert to Rider who pulled the ball 
out of the air to make the count 28-0. 

During the remainder of the half Stanstead's team 
strengthened somewhat but were not able to stop Bishop's 
half, Peters, from making the final score 33-0 on an un- 
converted plunge. 

B.C.S. vs Sherbrooke High School 
Wednesday October 7, 1953 Won 43-7 

While playing under the worst possible weather condi- 
tions B.C.S. floored Sherbrooke High School 43-7 on 
October 7th, 1953. 

The remains of a morning snow fall could not stop the 
undefeated purple and white team from chalking up 
their second victory, and thirteenth successive victory 
since the beginning of the 1952 Season. 

Peters started the B.C.S. team on their way to victory 
with a 25 yard plunge to the S.H.S. 10 yard line. Price 
took the next play across for the first touchdown. Peters 
made the convert. That was the only action in the 1st 
quarter. 



The 2nd quarter brought three touchdowns to the 
B.C.S. men. On the 1st play of the 2nd quarter Tinker 
took a plunge to make the score 11-0. Within the next 
few plays B.C.S. was on her way again, driving the 
S.H.S. team back until Stirling took a long end-run over 
for the 3rd B.C.S. touch. There was no convert on the 
play. 

Towards the end of the 2nd quarter S.H.S. strength- 
ened enough to hold B.C.S. on their one yard line for 
three plays, but finally Rider recovered a fumbled ball 
over the opposition's line for the fourth B.C.S. touch. 

The beginning of the 2nd half found B.C.S. driving 
the points home again and Peters got the fifth touchdown 
on a one yard plunge. It also went unconverted. The 
score now stood at 26-0. Half a doz;en plays later Peters 
plunged over the line once again for number 6 and also 
made a successful convert. 

B.C.S. stayed on the ground because of wet weather 
and there were only a few passes attempted, none of 
which paid off. Price made the score 37'0 on a plunge 
towards the end of the second half, and Tinker converted 
to make it 38-0. 

Then S.H.S. swung into uncontrollable action and 
drove B.C.S. back and finally over their own line. The 
opposition's convert went successfully between the 
posts. However, B.C.S. made a final attempt to increase 
the score and Sadler got across on a long plunge that went 
unconverted. 

In the closing minutes of play the Sherbrooke boys 
kicked across the B.C.S. line and nailed Fraser for a point, 
making the final score for B.C.S. eight touchdowns and 
three converts, total 43, and for Sherbrooke High one 
touchdown, one convert, and one safety touch, totalling 
7. 

Old Boys vs B.C.S. 
October 12, 1953 Lost 18-13 

Although the School got off to an early lead, on a con- 
verted touchdown by Pratt and a rouge, the Old Boys 
fought back in that spirit that past School teams have 
been known for, and tied the game with a converted 
touchdown pass from Bill Price to Tom Price. After a 
rouge had been scored by the School the Old Boys re- 
taliated quickly with Bill Molson crossing the line for a 
touchdown, Peter Romer converting. In the fourth 
quarter Pratt scored his second touchdown which once 
again he converted. After Tom Price had gathered in 
another converted touchdown pass from brother Bill, the 
game came to an end with the Old Boys winning it 18-13 
and thereby winning the "Old Hag" Trophy. 
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B.C.S. vs Ashbury 
October 19, 1953. Lost 10-6 
On October 19, the School's team travelled to Ottawa 
to meet Ashbury. Both teams were very evenly matched 
but Ashbury, taking advantage of all breaks, won out in 
the end 10-6. Joe Irwin scored both touchdowns for 
Ashbury while Pratt converted his own touchdown for 
the School's only score. 

B.C.S. vs Lower Canada College 

At B.C.S. 
October 23rd, 1953 Won 28-23 

On October 23rd Bishop's College School battled to a 
28-23 victory over L.C.C. to gain possession of the Shirley 
Russell Cup for the third consecutive year. Two more 
evenly matched teams could not have been found any- 
where. It was a completely balanced struggle all the way. 

L.C.C. received the kick-off and plowed through the 
purple team until Anderson plunged across the line to 
put L.C.C. ahead. The convert was good and the score 
stood at 6-0. 

Then B.C.S. got their second wind and made way for 
Pratt as he converted his own touchdown. 

With the score tied at 6-6 L.C.C. drove Bishop's over 
their goal line and jumped ahead 12-6 on a converted 
touch. 

The tide seemed to turn on the next few plays. B.C.S. 
received the kick-off, which was caught by Pratt, who 



raced 80 yards and put B.C.S. in fine position to tie the 
score. Next play Price took to the air and Peters caught 
a pin-point pass to give B.C.S. their second touchdown 
of the game. Pratt converted to tie the score. 

Towards the end of the 1st half Price gave Pratt a pass 
that pushed B.C.S. in front for the first time m the game 
and as Pratt made the convert good the half ended with 
B.C.S. on top 18-12. 

Hardly had the second quarter got under way than 
L.C.C. tied the score with a pass play by Aird. The 
convert was good on the play. 

B.C.S. received the kick-off and Peters made a great 
run-back, coming to rest on the L.C.C. 35 yard line. The 
purple team worked their way across the line once more 
to go out in front by five points as the touchdown went 
unconverted. 

Once more L.C.C. retaliated on a pass to Aird who 
went all the way for an unconverted touch. The score 
now stood at 23-23. 

B.C.S. drove their way down-field once more to make 
the last touchdown of the game, on a quarterback sneak 
by Price, which also went unconverted. B.C.S. was now 
ahead 28-23. With only minutes remaining, L.C.C. 
started a desperation drive that was to take them within 
two yards of tying the score. With one play left in the 
game and 15 yards to a touchdown that meant the game 
L.C.C. pulled a end-run that was two yards short of the 
line. The final score was B.C.S. 28— L.C.C. 23. 
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SECOND CREASE FOOTBALL 

Bacl{ Row: P. Hyndman, T. Hall, J. Gerhardt, H. Dohenv, Esq., W. Johnson, E. Molson, P. Safford, R. Eakin, B. Hutchison. 

Third Row: B. Sharp, G. Eberts, J. Cowans, D. Robertson, D. Hallam, T. Gillespie, D. Perry, D. Strachan, P. Scott. 

Second Row: D. Hamilton, S. Oland, S. Molson, R. Monro, J. Dalglish. A. Dixon, I. Henderson, R. Salhany. 

Front Row; D. Eke, W. Clough, R. Judge, R. Jamieson, P. Blake, S. Nesbitt, A. Hallac, T. Rogers, L. Koraen. 



SECOND CREASE FOOTBALL, '53 



Second Crease produced two teams in the '53 Season. 
A team composed of boys aged sixteen and under played 
four games with local schools. They were successful in 
two of these games. The sixteen and under team played 
Stanstead twice, losing at Stanstead, but winning at 
home and Sherbrooke High School Juniors whom they 
defeated once also in an away game. 

The other teams that this Crease produced was boys 
over the sixteen year age limit, together with the younger 



boys to play Ashbury. This year Ashbury defeated the 
3rd Team in both games. 

The first game against Ashbury was in Ottawa. B.C.S. 
held Ashbury to the half time mark but were unable to 
keep up with the stronger team's pace. 

In the second game against Ashbury, B.C.S. showed 
extra vigour and led all the way, until the last five min- 
utes of play, Ashbury sent out a short pass that went 
the limit, resulting in a loss for B.C.S. 
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WINNING TEAM - THIRD CREASE FOOTBALL 

Bac\ Row D. Nesbitt, J. G. Gordon, Esq., B. Vintcent, L. Brock, P. McLagan, P. White, A. Wait, A. P. Campbell, Esq., F. Baillie. 

Front Row. D. Coburn, D. Convers, W. Sewell, M. Choquette, M. Byers 



THIRD CREASE FOOTBALL, '53 



This year as every year the main purpose of 3rd Crease 
is to tram boys who have never played football before 
into material for the higher Creases. These boys are taught 
the methods of the game. They are conditioned, and reg- 
ular creases are held. When their coach thinks they are 
capable of playing organized football he organizes a league 



ot four teams made up of boys from his crease. Games 
between these teams are played every day and the winner 
at the end of the season claims the 3rd Crease Cup. This 
year this Cup was won by Sewell's team. Mr. Gordon 
and Mr. Campbell coached the teams and organized the 
leagues. 



CROSS COUNTRY 



James Redpath broke the senior record in the annual 
cross-country race on November 11th. His winning time, 
27 minutes 59 seconds, was 22 seconds better than the 
mark set in 1947 by the late Albert Corlett. 

Redpath won the Boswell Trophy for individual com- 
petition and led his Chapman House team to victory in 
the senior house championship. 

Smith House was second. 71 seniors, a record number, 
completed the course under ideal weather conditions. 

The Heneker Trophy, for individual competition was 
won by Frederick Wanklyn, with a time of 23 minutes, 



45 seconds. Stephen Molson's five boy team from G. 
Dormitory nosed out B. Dormitory by a narrow margin 
in the junior team competition, in which 47 juniors 
finished. 

The first ten in each race were: Seniors: J. Redpath, 
G. Nesbitt, R. Bailey, H. Fraser, R. Eakin, J. Ogilvie, K. 
Stirling, A. Hallac, B. Buchanan, W. Roberts. 

Juniors: F. Wanklyn, B. Sharp, S. Molson, M. Lands- 
berg, M. Byers, M. Huband, T. Hall, G Bladon, M 
McMaster, J. Temple. 
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FIRST HOCKEY CREASE 

Bac(; Roto: S. F. Abbott, Esq., (Assistant Coach), J. Trott, The Headmaster, E. Eberts, J. O'Halloran (Manager). 

Middle Row. B. MacDougall, P. MacKay, D. Hallam, J. Redpath. 

Front Row: F. Meredith, R. Soward, P. MacLean, P. Price (Captain), T. Peters, J. Cowans, P. Perry. 

Absent: G. Wiggett, Esq., (Coach), P. Safford (Manager). 



HOCKEY FOREWORD 



Old Boys of the future will doubtless remember the 
hockey season of 1953-54 with unusual clarity. They'll 
recall, probably, the December prognostications of an 
iceless winter and the grave fears that hiking, rather than 
hockey, would be the major exercise in the Lenten term; 
next, the return to as old-fashioned a January as their 
grandads ever knew. Twelve more days of hockey m 
February ended it, save for what we could salvage in the 
way of man-made ice at the Sherbrooke Arena, or the 
Forum in Montreal. From the standpoint of time and 
continuity it was not a satisfactory season, but, other- 
wise, it had its virtues. Let's assess them. 

Lower Canada regained the A.C.O.B.A. Trophy by 
virtue of a close but definite win over B.C.S., both teams 
having previously defeated Ashbury College. Though 
we lost the silverware, it is this observer's considered 



opinion that the 1954 team made the best defence of the 
cup since the 1951 squad won it in straight games. The 
team this year hadn't a symptom of oldcoloritis; it did 
not sutler from complacency as have some teams of the 
past; its penalty list was down a degree, and it was able 
to fight on even terms with L.C.C. m the third period — 
on Forum ice. The loss of the trophy sets up a worthy 
objective for next year's team — the regaining of su- 
premacy in the Tri-school circuit. We had this, with one 
year's interruption, from 1944 till the end of 1951 ; judg- 
ing from our games in Minor competition during the past 
season, we have potential champions throughout the 
School; down as deep as the E. T. finalists in the Peewee 
division, the Prep Iroquois. We have good competition 
locally; in some divisions this year it was better than 
ever. Local Midget teams, for example, were able to 
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extend our first team to the limit, and the coming of a 
Provincial Midget championship to the District will 
certainly keep minor hockey interest very high. Given a 
few breaks on the weather, an even more determined, 
self-disciplined training, and wc shall look back and 
downwards on the lean years. 

The First Team showed, more than any other quality, 
an esprit de corps which earned them the support and 
respect of their constituency. You couldn't help liking 
this team for their drive, their anxiety to give the other 
man the credit for success. The goalie disclaimed merit 
for his saves, the rearguards blamed themselves for any 
defensive lapses, and the forwards, in general, turned in 
consistently energetic performances. Good team, and 
better luck in 1955! 

We sampled the international flavour of the game this 
year with a visit to Deerfield Academy in Massachusetts, 
and we watched Pete MacLean score the first B.C.S. 
goal on foreign ice with more than ordinary interest. At 
Deerfield, the faculty, the students and the good folk of 
the village warmed us with New England hospitality, 
although the temperature was anything but genial. A 
crowd of several hundred (including a former B.C.S. 
goaler who came one hundred miles to see) huddled 
against a biting wind and appeared to enjoy the game as 
much as any Canadians could. We lost, 5-3, with but one 
game's preparation, to a Deerfield team that was very 
good indeed. The Academy proved to be a revelation in 
Schools. 



fust after the third game of the season, Gerry was 
taken to hospital. We expected his return, almost daily, 
for some time, and Captain Abbott rather gingerly held 
the reins. When it became evident that Mr. Wiggett 
would not be able to return before the season ended, 
there remained only two games to be played. It was a 
tribute to the character of both these men, and to the 
boys whom they coached, that there was no letdown in 
efficiency and work. 

FIRST TEAM STATISTICS, 1954 
Games Played, 11; Won 5; Lost 4; Tied 2. 
Goals Scored, For-31; Against-38. 
Cumulative Scoring By Periods. 



First Periods 


Seco 


nd Periods 


Third Periods 


For 


9 




10 




12 




Against 


11 




12 




15 




Individual Scoring: 
Player Position 


Goals 


Assists 


Points 


Penalties 
in Minutes 


Price (Capt) 


R.D. 


5 


3 


8 







Peters (A-C) 


L.D. 


4 


4 


8 




8 


Redpath 


L.D. 













2 


MacKay 


D. 





1 


1 







Cowans 


D. 
















MacLean (A-C) R.W. 


9 


6 


15 




4 


So ward 


C. 


7 


10 


17 




6 


MacDougall 


L.W. 


2 


8 


10 




6 


Eberts 


R.W. 


2 


1 


3 




8 


Trott 


L.W. 


1 


2 


3 




6 


Hallam 


C. 


1 


3 


4 




2 



B.C.S. vs Deerfield 

At Deerfield 

January 23rd, 1954 Lost 5-3 



B.C.S. played their first big game of the '54 Season at 
Deerfield, Mass., Deerfield scored the opener at 6.15 of 
the 1st period. Fifteen seconds later B.C.S. tied the score 
with a goal by McLean from Soward. Price put B.C.S. 
ahead at 7-15 of the 1st stanza, but the score was tied 



two minutes later. B.C.S. went ahead again at 12.12 of 
the first with Soward scoring from MacLean. This tied 
the score at 3-3. The second period went scoreless, but 
in the final period Deerfield scored twice to make the 
final count 5-3 m their favour. 



First Team vs Stanstead 
at B.C.S. Won 3-0 



MacLean got the scoring underway at 1.35 of the 1st 
period with the assist going to Peters. B.C.S. never lost 
their early lead. B.C.S. scored again at 19.00 of the second 
period with Peters scoring from Price and MacDougall. 



Again B.C.S. scored— Hallam from MacKay and Trott 
at 10.00 of the final period. 

The game ended with B.C.S. 3 and Stanstead 0. 
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B.C.S. vs Old Boys 
At B.C.S. 

February 13th, 1954 Won 5-2 



The Molsoneers took on the School on February 13, 
in a game that showed the School what the hockey teams 
of old were like. The score did not represent difference 
in skill, but that the young can outplay the aged! The 
School sends out its most hearty thanks to all those Old 
Boys who so kindly participated in that game. 

It was a clean game with only four penalties awarded. 

MacLean opened the scoring at 10.45 of the 1st period 
on an assist from Soward and Peters. At 17.55 Peters 



brought the score to 2-0 on an unassisted goal. The second 
period put B.C.S. ahead 3-0 at 3.47 with a goal by Soward 
from Peters. At 10.07 of the second period McBoyle 
scored for the Old Boys from Aird and Tyler. The period 
ended 3-1 in favour of the School. 

The final period saw B.C.S. score twice in goals by 
Soward and Peters and a single for the Old Boys by 
Molson from Churchill-Smith. The final score was 5-2 in 
favour of B.C.S. 



B.C.S. vs Ashbury 
At B.C.S. 

February 20th, 1954 Won 5-2 



This was a hard fought game as the score sheet shows 
with ten penalties issued in the three periods of play. 

There was no scoring in the first period, but the game 
got off to a rough start with five minors being given out. 
In the second period Price opened the scoring at 4.50 
with assists going to Soward and MacDougall. Ashbury 
tied it up at 6.40 with Watson of Ashbury poking one 
in unassisted. B.C.S. went ahead at 15.95 of the middle 

MINOR 

The Minor teams packed quite a parcel of hockey into 
the short 1954 season. With the return of the Prep Senecas 
to the Bantam division, ninety registered players rep- 
resented B.C.S. in the various Q.M.H.A. leagues. Con- 
spicuously, we lacked practice ice for minor and intra- 
mural hockey, and we felt the need of an outdoor rink, 
or longer steadier ice-time in the Memorial Rink, where 
a maximum of 15 hours of daytime ice per week must 
take care of practice and home-games for eight teams in 
the Upper and Middle Schools. Despite this shortage, 
the Minors collected one League title, one District title, 
and a Divisional Championship, in the Midget, Peewee 
and Bantam divisions respectively. Abenakis won their 
league, but lost to Sherbrooke Carnegie Midgets, who 
went on to defeat Jarry Park Wheelers, Montreal Tit- 
lists, 6-0, then to outplay Quebec St. Fidele Midgets, 
4-2, to bring the first Quebec Minor Championship to 
this district. Prep Iroquois won the Lennoxville League, 
took the Sherbrooke District championship by defeating 
St. Pat's rather sensationally in overtime, only to lose to 
a strong little Beebe team in the Townships final by the 
odd goal. Bantams of the Upper School, the only team 
without an Indian tag, held the Indian sign over all 
opposition in their league, over the French section win- 
ners in Sherbrooke, and finally over Rock Island, Border 
League titlists, to make it two years in a row for the 
Eastern Townships Championship in the Bantam division. 

Prep Senecas, light and inexperienced, took one game 
from a much heavier, faster Sherbrooke High team, and 



period when Trott scored from Hallam and Price. The 
period ended with B.C.S. leading 2-1. The 3rd period 
put B.C.S. in the lead for good. In the first minute of 
play Soward scored from MacLean; then Price scored 
from Trott and Eberts at 5.00. Ashbury came alive at 
15.25 of the 3rd period when Wells scored from Irvine. 
MacLean scored at 18.65 from Soward and MacDougall 
to make the final score 5-2 in favour of B.C.S. 

HOCKEY 

gave a good account of themselves in their other games. 
Mohawks played hot and cold in the Midget section, 
while Prep Micmacs were no pushovers in the Peewee 
section, though they failed to register a win. A promising 
L'll Orphans league was organized intramurally, but had 
a very short season as the ice softened. Huband's were 
well m the lead when blue-lines dissolved. Orphans 
played several games with Divinity of U. B.C., and played 
Pt. St. Charles (Gnffintown Boys' Club) in Montreal, 
before losing to Abenakis in a sudden death game for 
Second Team colours. 

There was a surplus of Bantam-age material, and the 
L'll Orphans were largely drawn from the overflow of 
this section. Midgets suffered, as is common, from the 
drafting of the most capable Midgets to the First Team, 
and an attempt was made, with not very great success, 
to place two capable teams in the Midget division. As a 
result, the Second Team this year was composed of 
Abenakis, strengthened by the Mohawks' captain, whose 
ability won him a place in the Tuque contest. 

Much has been gained, we believe, from the experience 
of Peewee teams in the Q.M.H.A. In a year or two, the 
results should begin to be evident in the Midget level; 
ultimately, in the First Team. They were visible beyond 
a doubt in the strength of the 1954 Bantams. 

Given ice, and the spirit shown by most of the Minors 
of this year, and the School's hockey-farms should produce 
bigger and better crops in 1955. 




ABENAKIS MIDGETS (Second Team) 

Bac\ Row J. Dever (Assistant Manager), P. Duffield, G. Patriquin, Esq., J. Teare, L. Scheib (Manager). 

Middle Row: R. Tinker, R. Symonds, P. O'Halloran, C. Mitescu, J. Roland, P. Hyndman 

Front Row: H. Dixon, H. Fraser. R. Jamieson (Assistant Captain), T. Gillespie, E. Molson (Captain). W. Sharp, S. Molson. 




ORPHAN HOCKEY CREASE 

Back Row S. F. Abbott, Esq., (Coach), B. Johnson, D. Tremble, |. Cameron (Manager) 

Middle Row: W. Roberts, M. Gordon, P. Blake, J. de la Vercne T Udd 

Front Row: E. Murtha, R. Bailey, J. Rider, D. Johnson (Captain), P. Twidale, B.' Buchanan A Hall \c 




Front Rou 



MOHAWKS MIDGETS 
Bac\ Row: A. Campbell, Esq., T. Hall, P. Scott, B. Sharp, M. Choquette (Manager). 
Middle Row: G. Eberts, W. Clough, R. Munro, D. Strachan, J. Dalglish. 
R. Judge, D. Conyers, I. Smith (Captain), A. Wait, R. MacDougall (Assistant Captain), M. Landsberg, P. Audet. 




BANTAM HOCKEY TEAM — Q.M.H.A. EASTERN TOWNSHIPS CHAMPIONS 

Bacf; Row: E. Pilgrim, Esq., R. Miller, W. Sewell, P. McLagan, W. Brainerd. 

Middle Row: P. Johnston, D. McNeill, J. McLernon, M. McMaster, G. Bladon, M. Huband. 

Front Row: D. Coburn, M. Byers, S. Oland (Captain), H. Prescott, D. Bassett, P. Mitchell, T. Rankin. 
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ABENAKIS RECORD— 1954 

League Games, "A" Section 
Sherbrooke District, Q.M.H.A. 



Abenakis 3 S. H. S. 

Abenakis 5 L. H. S. 

Abenakis 4 Mohawks 

Abenakis 15 Mohawks 

Abenakis 10 L. H. S. 

Playoff, "A" Section 
Abenakis 5 S. H. S. 

Abenakis 4 S. H. S. 

City Championship Playoff 
Abenakis 3 Carnegie 

Tuque Championship 
Abenakis 



6 Orphans 

Exhibition 



Ecole Superieure 6 

Abenakis 2 

Abenakis 4 

Abenakis 2 

Played 13; Won 6; Lost 7. 

Individual Scoring: 
Position 



Abenakis 

Carnegie 

Ecole Superieure 

Carnegie 



6 

1 

1 


3 
3 

10 



Sharp I 

Dixon 

O'Halloran 

Duffield 

Symonds 



R.D. 

L.D. 

D. 

D. 

D.6?F. 



Molson I (C) C. 



Fraser 

Jamieson 

Molson II 

Hyndman 

Tinker 

Roland 

Teare 

Mitescu 



R.W. 

L.W. 

C. 

L.W. 

R.W. 

C. 

R.W. 

L.W. 



Goals 

o 





1 



11 

2 
18 
12 
3 
2 




Assists 


Points 


3 


3 


6 


6 


1 


1 


2 


2 


3 


4 


7 


15 


12 


20 


13 


24 


5 


7 


5 


23 


13 


25 


3 


6 


1 


3 


1 


I 



Penalties 
in Minutes 

2 

2 

4 





6 

4 

8 



12 

4 

2 
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ORPHANS 

Lennoxville High School Lost 4-3 

Bishop's (Divinity) Won 3-1 

Sherbrooke High School Lost 5-0 

Mohawks Won 4-3 

Bishop's (Divinity) Tied 3-3 

Grrffintown Boys' Club Lost 6-1 

Bishop's (Divinity) Lost 8-2 

MOHAWKS 

Sherbrooke High School Lost 3-0 

Orphans Lost 4-3 

Sherbrooke High School Lost 7-1 

Abenakis Lost 4-0 

Lennoxville High School Lost 4-3 

Abenakis Lost 15-1 

Lennoxville High School Lost 4-2 

BANTAMS 

Lennoxville High School Won 13-1 

Sherbrooke High School Won 7-0 

Ste-Therese Won 4-1 

St. Pat's Won 6-0 

Ste-Therese Won 4-1 

St. Pat's Won 13-0 

Sherbrooke High School Won 4-0 

Playoffs 

Ste-Therese Won 11-0 

Ste-Therese Won 5-4 

Rock Island Won 4-0 
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FIRST SKI TEAM 

Back. Row: L. Evans, Esq., (Manager) The Headmaster 

Middle Row: D. Robertson, J. Penhale, A. Hungerbuhler, D. Pollock. 

Front Row: P. White, G. Nesbitt, J. Pratt (Captain), J. Ogilvie, T. Rogers. 

Insert: F. Molnar, Esq., (Coach). 



SKIING - 1954 



This year the snow conditions were considerably more 
favorable than they have been for the last three years and 
in consequence there was much enthusiasm for skiing. 
The skiers were fortunate in having as instructor and 
coach Mr. Frank Molnar, who recently came to Canada 
from Bled, Yugoslavia. His value as an instructor was 
easily seen in the big improvement in the standard of 
skiing amongst the beginners. 

The ski team, consisting of Ogilvie, Nesbitt I, Rogers, 
White, Penhale and Pratt (Capt.) went to Quebec with 
Mr. Molnar and Mr. Gordon on February 5th, to ski in 
a meet against three Quebec schools, St. Patrick's, Que- 
bec High School, and the Academy. This meet, held m 
perfect snow conditions, was a huge success owing to 
the efficient organization of Tony and Scott Price who 
rendered our team wonderful hospitality in every way. 
The meet consisted of a controlled downhill and a slalom. 



The winning team was The Academy. B.C.S. came 
second. 

The Eastern Townships Inter-Scholastic Ski Meet was 
held at Hillcrest on February 7th. It was sponsored by 
B.C.S. and organized by Mr. Evans. There were seventy 
entrants, representing five schools. Our senior team 
(Gallop I, Capt., Davidson I, Pick, Kyrtsis I, and Mac- 
taggart) placed second to Stanstead for the senior team 
Trophy and our junior team (Pollock, Capt., Tomlinson, 
Riley, Temple and Vincent) won the 35th Battery Junior 
Trophy. Robertson won the McGannon Trophy for 
first place in the senior events. Grenier, of Magog, won 
the Eastern Townships Junior Championship, the Hill- 
crest Trophy. 

The Triangle Meet was held on February 27-28. The 
snow conditions for this meet were poor, but we were 
graced by the absence of last year's cloudburst. The 
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downhill was won by Pratt with Rhodes I, Ashbury, 
second. The slalom was won by Ogilvie with Drysdale, 
L.C.C., second. L.C.C., led by Frosst, took the honours 
in the cross country and their good showing gave them 
enough points to win the meet. Ashbury came second 
and B.C.S. last. Drysdale, L.C.C., won the individual 
combined, the Price Trophy. The B.C.S. team consisted 
of Pratt, Ogilvie, Nesbitt, Rogers, Robertson, White, 
Pollock and Hungerbuhler. 

The ski team was one of the eleven teams to enter the 
School -Boy Meet sponsored by the Red Birds. The meet 
was held at St. Sauveur and consisted of a cross country 
and a slalom. Sedbergh made a spectacular showing in the 
cross country, taking six out of the first ten places. In 
this event Nesbitt placed 7th and Pratt was 8th. Mount 
Royal High won the slalom with ease. The individual 
winner was Earl Elder of Montreal High. In the team 
standings Sedbergh came first, followed by Mount Royal 
High, Ashbury, B.C.S., and L.C.C. The first two men on 
each team received a "Jack Rabbit" pin signifying their 
membership in the new 'Jack Rabbit Club' formed in 
honour of the amazing old-timer Hermann Johannsen. 
The two members of this club from B.C.S. are Ogilvie 
and Pratt. The remainder of our team were Nesbitt, 
Robertson, White and Rogers. 

Colours were awarded to the following: Ogilvie, 
Nesbitt, Robertson, Rogers, White, Pratt. 

J. Pratt, (Form VII) 

TRACK 

This year nearly fifty boys joined the Track Crease 
which was coached by Captain Abbott. A program of 
intense training began as soon as the final term got under 
way, though it was impossible to use the quarter mile 
grass track until quite late in the season because of the 
rain and muddy field. 

Again this year the School sent a team to the annual 
Eastern Townships Track and Field Meet, in Sherbrooke 
on May 22nd. Because of heavy ram which lasted most 
of the day a number of schools scratched their entries, 
but great sportsmanship was shown by all entrants de- 
spite the downpour. 

B.C.S. had entries m all classes except the Midgets 
Our strong classes were Senior and Intermediate Al- 
though B.C.S. did not bring back the s.lverware Redpath 
won the Mile Trophy, and the School's relay teams won 
in both the Senior and Intermediate classes. The School 
placed second with 89 points, only 10^ points behind 
the winning Stanstead entry, which totalled 993 2 points. 
J. Cowans, (Form C VI) 
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FIRST CRICKET XI FIXTURES 



Chairman's XI at B.C.S. 
Saturday, May 8th. 

Blake b. Mr. Brasier 

Nesbitt I. b. Mr. Pilgrim 

MacDougall I. b. Mr. Pilgrim 

Fraser b. Mr. Penton 

Price b. Mr. Brasier 

Peters l.b.w. Mr. Pilgrim 

Trott b. Mr. Doheny 

Henderson I. l.b. Mr. Brasier 

Meredith l.b.w. Mr. Brasier 

Murtha I. b. Mr. Brasier 

MacKay c. Mr. Doheny b. Mr. Brasier. . 

Jamieson I. run out 

Johnson II. not out 



O. M. R. W. 

Mr. Pilgrim 8 2 21 3 

Mr. Brasier 8 1 29 5 

Mr. Doheny. ... 6 19 2 

Mr. Penton 8 1 15 1 

Mr. McNeil. ... 3 1 14 1 



Mr. Penton b. Henderson 

Mr. Doheny c. MacDougall b. Fraser . 

Mr. Booth b. Jamieson 

Mr. Brasier b. MacKay 

Mr. Webster b. Jamieson 

Mr. Glass c. Henderson b. Jamieson . . . 

Mr. McMaster b. MacKay 

Mr. MacDougall b. Fraser 

Mr. Philips c. Blake b. Johnson 

Mr. Pilgrim l.b.w. Henderson 

Mr. McNeil not out 

Mr. Davis b. Fraser 

Mr. Mitchell l.b.w. Fraser 



Henderson . 

Fraser 

jamieson I. 



O. M. 

. 10 4 

7 l 

. 8 2 

Trott 2 1 

MacKay 4 

Johnson II 1 

Won By B.C.S. By 53 Runs. 



R. 

12 

14 

11 

1 

4 

3 



W. 

2 
4 
3 

2 
1 



1 



10 

6 

2 

3 

36 

23 



7 



7 

2 

103 



13 


12 
6 

6 
1 
3 

3 


2 

50 



Montreal Wanderers C.C. at B.C.S. 

Saturday May 15th. 

Based on Two Innings 

1st XI: 101 Montreal C.C: 86 

Time Called, Result : Draw 

Ashbury College XI at B.C.S. 
Saturday May 22nd. 

Gill b. Henderson 

Richardson b. Henderson 

Kamcke b. Henderson 

Brown Stumped 

Baer b. Fraser 

Eastwood b. Fraser 

Hart b. Fraser 

Jackson b. Fraser 

Rhodes I. c. Jamieson b. Fraser 

Knowlton b. MacKay 

Killaly l.b.w. MacKay 

Pennington Not Out 

Extras 



O. M. R. W. 

Henderson 13 2 29 4 

Fraser 13 4 23 5 

MacKay 2 7 1 

Jamieson 1 2 10 



Nesbitt I. b. Hart 

Fraser c. Kamcke b. Eastwood . . . 

Peters b. Eastwood 

Henderson I. b. Hart 

Price l.b.w. Eastwood 

Blake b. Hart 

Meredith b. Eastwood 

MacDougall I. c. Hart b. Jackson. 

Trott b. Eastwood 

Murtha I. Not Out 

Jamieson I. Stumped 

MacKay b. Hart 

Extras 



5 
1 
2 
7 

16 
2 
6 

3 

15 
12 
6 

75 



Won By Ashbury By 1 Run. 



3 
1 

9 

33 


12 
4 
2 
2 
1 
1 
6 

74 
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Montreal Adastrian C.C. at B.C.S. on Monday May 24th. 

B.C.S. First XI: 67 Adastrians: 91 for Four Wickets 

Won by Adastrians by 24 Runs 

Masters XI at B.C.S. on Wednesday May 26th. 

B.C.S. First XI: 140 Masters: 15 

Won by B.C.S. by 125 Runs 



B.C.S. First XI at Ashbury College, Ottawa on Saturday May 29th. 



First Innings 

Gill b. Henderson 

Richardson c. Blake b. Fraser. 

Kamckc h. Henderson 

Brown b. Fraser 



Baer l.b.w. Fraser 

Eastwood c. Trott b. Hender- 
son 







Hart c. Murtha b. Henderson 3 
Jackson c. Meredith b. Hen- 
derson 1 

Rhodes I. b. Fraser 3 

Knowlton b. Fraser 

Killaly l.b.w. Fraser 

Pennington Not Out 1 



Extras 



4 

20 



Second Innings 
c. MacDougall b. Henderson . . 

c. Trott b. Henderson 

Not Out 

Run Out 



b. Fraser 

c. Henderson b. Fraser. 
c. Fraser b. Fraser .... 



Run Out 

c. MacKay b. Henderson , . . . 
e. MacDougall b. Henderson. 

b. Henderson 

b. Fraser 



Extras. 



Ashbury Total — 48 Runs. 

Won By B.C.S. By An Innings and 9 Runs. 

Captain B. MacDougall 

Vice-Captain : T. Peters 

Best Batting Average: P. Price 
Best Bowling Average: H. Fraser 



Won. 
Lost . . 
Drew . 





7 
2 
2 

10 



3 
1 

2 


1 

28 



Fraser b. Hart 3 

Nesbitt 1. c. Baer b. Eastwood 12 

Blake b. Eastwood 1 

Henderson I. c. Killaly b. East- 
wood 10 

Price c. Killaly b. Eastwood. ... 3 

MacKay c. Pennington b. East- 
wood 2 

Meredith b. Hart 8 

Jamieson I. l.b.w. b. Hart 5 

MacDougall I. c. Hart b. Hart 

Peters Not Out 6 

Trott b. Eastwood 2 

Murtha I. c. Rhodes b. East- 
wood () 

Extras 5 

57 



Record: 



Total Matches £ 



UNDER XVI CRICKET, 1954 



The Under XVI Cricket crease, coached by Mr. 
Doheny and Mr. Heney, turned out a victorious team 
again this year. They played Ashbury twice, beating 
them at B.C.S. 86-68, scoring 22 runs before the first 
wicket fell. A muddy pitch and heavy rain handicapped 
the bowling on both sides. Six B.C.S. batsmen were 
caught, three were bowled and two run out. Bassett and 
Eberts I were high bats for the School with 20 runs apiece. 



B.C.S. took the field and bowled five, caught four and 
ran out two. Beavers was Ashbury's top batsman with 
39 runs. Molsorfs bowling took four wickets. 

The return match on the Government House ground 
in Ottawa saw a much more even score. B.C.S. batted 
first and scored only 24, but Ashbury could not get closer 
that 22. B.C.S. scored 59 in the second innings, and Ash- 
bury had 6 for nine wickets when stumps were drawn. 

J. Cowans, (C VI I) 
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PRIZE LIST, 1954 



Senior: 100 Yards (The Balfour Cup) 1. P. Price 2. J. Ogilvie 

220 Yards (The Molson Medal) 1. J. Ogilvie 2. K. Stirling 

440 Yards (Open) (The Senator White Challenge Cup). ... 1. J. Roland 2. R. MacDougall 

Hurdles 1. J. Pratt 2. K. Stirling 

High Jump 1. K. Stirling 2. J. Pratt 

Broad Jump (The Allan Challenge Cup) 1. J. Pratt 2. K. Stirling 

Shot Put (Open) 1. J. Pratt 2. T. Peters 

(New Record, 39' 10") 

Discus (Open) 1. J. Pratt 2. T. Peters 

Pole Vault (Open) 1. K. Stirling 2. J. Pratt 

Cricket Ball Throw (Open) (The Allan Challenge Cup). . . 1. D. Johnson 2. 

Half Mile (Open) (The Allan Challenge Cup) 1. J. de la Vergne 2. H. Fraser 

Mile Run (Open) (The Kaulbach Medal) 1. J. Redpath 2. I. Henderson 

Intermediate: 100 Yards (The Janner Challenge Trophy) 1. A. Hallac 2. C. Mitescu 

220 Yards 1. A. Hallac 2. H. Dixon 

Hurdles 1. J. Roland 2. H. Fraser 

High Jump 1. J. Roland 2. J. Rider 

Broad Jump 1. R. Soward 2. W. Sharp 

Junior: 100 Yards 1. G. Johnston 2. F. Wanklyn 

220 Yards 1. F. Wanklyn 2. G. Johnston 

Hurdles 1. S. Molson 2. G. Johnston 

High Jump LP. Gallop 2. T. Rankin 

Broad Jump 1. F. Wanklyn 2. T. Hall 

Sister's Race 1. Susan Sharp 2. M. MacDougall 

Old Boys' Race 1. C. Rankin 2. R. Setlakwe 

Three Legged Race 1. J. Milette and 2. R. Tinker and 

J. Rider B. Sharp 

Dormitory Senior Dorm Relay (Tuckshop Cup) 1. Smith House 2. Williams House 

(New Record, 1.37-4) 

Relays: Junior Dorm Relay (The Tuckshop Cup) 1. "C" Dormitory 2. "D" Dormitory 

Tennis: Senior Singles 1. F. Meredith 

Senior Doubles J. Trott and J. Gallop 

Junior Singles G. Bladon 

Junior Doubles P. Gallop and T. Gillespie 

Shooting: The McA'Nulty Cup I. Henderson 

Golf : The School Open Tournament J. Trott 

Rugby: The Cleghorn Cup J. Pratt 

Skiing: The Senior Whittall Cup J. Pratt 

The Senior Porteous Cup D. Pollock 

The Junior Porteous Cup P. Tomlinson 

Cricket: Batting Average P. Price 

Bowling Average H. Fraser 
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The 

Preparatory 

School: 



Boxing: 



100 Yards Challenge Cup * 

220 Yards (The Price Challenge Cup) 1 

50 Yards (Under 12) * 

50 Yards (Under 11) 1 

50 Yards (Under 10) 0- 1 

Hurdles Wt 1 

High Jump 1- 

Broad Jump 1 



Cricket Ball Throw. 
Three Legged Race . 



1. 



Cricket Batting Average . 
Cricket Bowling Average . 
Sportsmanship Trophy . . . 



The Stoker Cup, Prep Championship . 

Middleweight 

Bantamweight 

Flyweight 

Mosquitoweight 



The Rankin Trophy (For Track and Field in the Upper School) . 



M. Ay re 
M. Ay re 
E. Smith 
K. Jamieson 
M. Harris 
M. Ay re 
M. Ayre 

C. Mejia 

P. Webb 

D. Patnqum and 

D. Rowat and P. 
R. Smith 

N. Webster 
R. Smith 

M. Ayre 
T. Jessop 
N. Webster 

E. Smith 
J. Clarke 

J. Pratt 
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2. C. Mejia 
2. N. Webster 
2. K. Jamieson 
2. J. Fox 
2. F. Brown 
2. C. Mejia 
2. D. Bassett 
2. M. Ayre, N. 
Webster, tied 
2. M. Ayre 

K. Jamieson, 

Sill, tied. 



All Round The Preparatory School (Richardson Cup) N. Webster 

Championships: Junior (The R.M.C Cup) S. Molson 

Intermediate (Challenge Cup) H. Fraser 

Senior: School Championship (The Smith Cup and Fortune 

Medal 1. Pratt 
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LEADERSHIP FOR MODERN YOUTH 

(Warren Hale Prize-Winning Essay) 



What is youth but the prime of Man's life, unbridled 
by the ability and judgment of riper years? Youth, for- 
ever liberal and radical, needs the guidance of more ma- 
ture and conservative minds. 

At no time in history has the need for efficient leader- 
ship for youth been more pressing and more urgent than 
today. The formidable advances in science which have 
occurred during the past half-century have dazzled and 
stupefied the mind of modern youth. The luxury and 
comfort which can be procured as a result of modern 
progress present to young and inexperienced people a 
temptation almost too great to be resisted. "Why should 
we toil and exert ourselves," they reason, "when, with 
a minimum of effort, we can relax and enjoy at our ease 
the comforts of modern life?" What they do not realize 
is that these very advantages are the fruits of the re- 
lentless labor of men of former generations. 

Education is the means whereby youth should be 
trained and led toward a better and wiser outlook upon 
life; yet it is m education that the need for leadership is 
most apparent. The standard of learning needed to enter 
university has been gradually lowered, so that, now, the 
'average' student is admitted to university provided that 
he furnishes modest evidence of ability and zeal. A good 
example of this lowered standard is the gradual disap- 
pearance of Greek, and even Latin, from modern educa- 
tion. Until a few years ago, Latin and Greek were pre- 
requisites for the pursuit of almost all branches of higher 
education. Nowadays, Greek has vanished from the 
courses given by most North American high schools and 
Latin is fast waning too. The argument is brought up 
time and time again that these languages are of no prac- 
tical value whatsoever in the great majority of modern 
professions. But do most young people who plan to 
attend university want to go there merely to learn a 
trade? In that case, the system of mediaeval guilds, 
slightly developed and modified, would be an appropriate 
substitute for modern universities. But if modern youth 
wants to acquire, at university, a higher education and 
culture, why should it not be required to obtain at least 
a working knowledge of Greek and Latin? The writers 
of ancient Greece and Rome have bequeathed us an 
inestimable literary treasure and a philosophy of life and 
thought which cannot be fully appreciated in any trans- 
lation, however good. 

Furthermore, modern education is being continually 
undermined by the great emphasis which is today placed 
on sports. Granted, a certain amount of physical educa- 
tion is necessary to ensure a healthy development of the 
body; but when the physical development of individuals 
is emphasized at the expense of the development of their 



intellectual capacities, it becomes a menace which must 
be checked and warded off. Today, the temporary success 
and popularity which a sports career may provide appeal 
to a great many youngsters more than the apparent toil 
and exertion which lead to an intellectual career. The 
dazzling success and salaries of some outstanding pro- 
fessional-sports stars seem to be ample justification for 
aiming at a sports career. What modern youth does not 
understand is that, for every outstanding star, there are 
hundreds and hundreds of unsuccessful players, and, as 
for the more successful ones, their success will be short- 
lived, and unrewarding in later life. 

Man differs from the rest of the animal world in that 
intelligence and reason have replaced, in his conduct, the 
natural instinct by means of which the other animals 
guide themselves. Nevertheless, man's natural tendency 
is directed toward a return to the purely animal aspect 
of life; it is only by a constant and unceasing effort that 
he can develop his intellect and drive his mind toward a 
higher goal. If this effort is not sustained, the fruits of the 
labor of many former generations are left to spoil and a 
retrogression in man's moral and intellectual habits be- 
comes more and more evident, until a new force, at the 
cost of an infinitely greater effort, checks the downgrade 
of civilization. Man's ultimate goal is the attainment of 
a perfect moral and spiritual existence. As Lord Tennyson 
expressed it: 

"For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain, 
If, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer 
Both for themselves and those who call them friend? 
For so the whole round earth is every way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God." 
Nowadays, religion is influencing the lives of very few 
people indeed and, though many outwardly profess a 
faith, in their own minds their end is far away and clouded 
in mists. Strong leadership is needed to teach modern 
youth the fundamental goal of life, and it must be even 
stronger to cause its pupils to practise and observe what 
they are taught. The standard of a civilization cannot be 
held to a standstill; it will evolve or regress in accordance 
with the behaviour of its individual members. 

The history of mankind teems with examples of civili- 
zations and empires which have waxed strong and power- 
ful and then waned. To illustrate this we need pick out 
only two, those of Rome and Spam, the former a rela- 
tively ancient one, the latter early modern. 

Six centuries before the birth of our Lord, Rome was 
one ot many city-states on the Italian peninsula- yet 
because of the fortitude and morally healthy behaviour 
of its early citizens, it acquired, within a few centuries 
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an extensive empire and developed a civilization which 
has barely been surpassed in modern times. However, 
because of the loosening of moral and intellectual dis- 
cipline which accompanied power and wealth, this same 
empire, within a much shorter period than it had taken 
to build it, decayed to such an extent that the period of 
history which followed it came to be called — and rightly 
so — the Dark Ages. 

An even more recent example of the result of moral 
and intellectual corruption in a nation can be seen m 
Spain. Four hundred years ago, through the industry and 
enterprising spirit of many explorers, Spain acquired an 
enormous and extremely wealthy empire in the New 
World, an empire which, if properly managed, would 
have ensured the predominance of Spain among European 
nations to this very day. But the Spaniards, once they 
had amassed this great treasure, were not equal to the 
task of conserving it. They allowed themselves to enjoy 
the wealth of their colonies without bothering to per- 
form the duties which fall upon those in power. They 
did not attempt to win the allegiance of the natives by 
means of good government and justice; they allowed 
themselves to become selfish and corrupt. For these rea- 
sons, their empire was wrested away either by more 
energetic nations or by the native population of their 
colonies. Spain lost the predominance which she was 
destined never to regain. 

It can be seen from these examples that the carelessness 
of a few generations may undo the work of many right- 
eous and hard-working ones. 

The weaknesses and evils in modern civilization are 
obvious. They are luxury, greed, sloth, and the neglect 
of moral responsibilities. If strong measures are taken to 
stamp them out, this civilization will stand out as the 



highest and most durable in history; but if nothing is 
done about these evils, this civilization will be numbered 
with the many which have risen and fallen in the past. Its 
fall will be the greater because of the greater heights 
which it has reached. Good leadership for today's youth, 
tomorrow's leaders, is the only means to enhance the 
evolution of the modern world. 

That modern youth may be led in the right path, the 
university standard must first be raised to a higher level; 
in this way, university education will be available only 
to those who are willing to toil for it. Moreover, the 
courses in the first two years at university should be 
broadened so as to give all students a sound basis of gen- 
eral culture. Furthermore, sports should be relegated to 
their proper place in education institutions; they should 
not be — as it is too often the case — the most important 
activity at those institutions, more important and more 
rewarding than intellectual pursuits and achievements. 
Lastly, but most importantly, modern youth should be 
taught to shoulder willingly their responsibilities, moral, 
spiritual, and intellectual, and to consider modern pro- 
gress and comforts as better means to reach life's goal, 
not as that goal itself. Only if these changes are effected 
will modern youth become the leaders of Matthew 
Arnold's vision: 

"Not like the men of the crowd 
Who all round me to-day 
Bluster and cringe, and make life 
Hideous, and arid, and vile; 
But souls tempered with fire, 
Fervent, heroic and good, 
Helpers and friends of mankind." 

Catalin Mitescu, (Form VII) 
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The team was picked; it had the best in man, 

For each would do his part, and each would win. 
Prepared, they reached Nepal, and, like a khan, 

It lay before those ready to begin. 
The Sherpas carried gear, the climbers trudged, 

And up they went to God's own frozen world, 
And higher still, but Lhotse was misjudged: 

The climbers camped, and then a storm was hurled. 
Supplies were short, the way was blocked, until 

There came the break, the summit in the sun. 
The first came back — the top so near but still 

So far. Two men, the work of all men, won. 
The summit conquered then, their flags unfurled, 
Two races were at one, above the world. 

P. Duffield, (Form M VI) 
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This year's competition for the Kenneth Hugessen 
Prize has been widened to include short stories as well 
as poetry. Three stories and a poetry entry have been 
judged. The prize goes to Michael Choquette's story, 
"Footprints in the Snow", which, while it had its weak- 
ness in the motives of Carl and the melodrama of its 
ending, seemed to the judges to show good projection 
on the part of the author into the mind of Norman and 
the most genuine creation of plausible atmosphere and 



It was grey .... no ... . white. At least it was better 
than a few moments before when it had all seemed black. 

Through blinking eyes, Norman Turner fought to 
focus his sight on the open door of the small Stinson Voy- 
ager aircraft. He managed to pull himself up to a sitting 
position, but almost fell back as the blood rushed down 
in his head. When the dizziness had more or less cleared, 
he passed his hand over his head. Just one pain at the 
back. He must have hit the ceiling. 

How long had he been unconscious? How long had it 
been since the blinding winter blizzard had forced him to 
crash-land in these barren northern woods? There was 
no heavy wind now. He pulled at the sleeve which 
covered his watch. Three o'clock. He had been there 
since noon. 

The last thing he remembered was the tree-tops scrap- 
ing the underside of the plane. Then that blackness. He 
had been sitting at the stick, beside his brother, Carl 
and .... Carl! .... Where was Carl? 

Norman's heart beat like a machine-gun as he realized 
that he had completely forgotten about Carl. He bit his 
lip, too terrified to turn. When he had gathered enough 
courage, he whirled around, expecting anything, but the 
back of the Stinson was empty. 

Norman gripped the seat, and slowly eased himself 
out through the door. 

The plane had settled on some pine trees, and it was 
about an eight foot drop to the snow-covered ground. He 
let go. His feet hit, and his knees buckled under him. He 
was still weak. 

Just beside him there was a set of footprints- -Carl's. 
When he turned, he saw that they led away into the 
woods. 

"Carl!" he yelled. "Where are you?" His voice echoed 
in the surrounding hills. There was no answer. 

Norman began to follow the foot-steps. As he walked, 
knee deep in snow, his thoughts flashed back to the acci- 
dent. The brothers had been suddenly called back to 
Ottawa after four weeks of desk work at a northern lum- 
ber mill. The blizzard had been a bad one. It had struck 
very unexpectedly, and they had not been able to see 
more than a few yards ahead of them. Norman had done 
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setting. Peter Tiedemann's "The Dark Grew Dawn" is 
commended for its atmosphere, but seemed rather arti- 
ficial in its characterization. Michael Bell's "The Fright- 
ened Heir" shows much promise, but its good narration 
and action are offset by the weakness of plot and ending. 
Peter Duffield's poem "New Sound" is an interesting 
attempt in the modern manner, but none of his poems 
shows the convincing mastery of form which is a qualify- 
ing factor in the competition. 

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW 

his best to ease the Stinson down slowly, but he had 
been unable to avoid the crash. 

The plane wasn't much damaged, thanks to the flexible 
tree-tops, but, in those woods, a take-off was out of the 
question. They had enough gas — more than they needed. 
Now Norman realized how useless the most essential 
thing could be. 

He stopped to look over the range of mountains they 
had to cross before getting anywhere near civilization. 
The nearest town was at least a hundred miles away. 
They could never make it on foot. It was not very cold 
at the moment, but that did not mean anything. 

If only they had had the radio with them. But it was 
being repaired in Ottawa. Now he realized how stupid 
it had been even to consider flying without a radio. But 
they had gambled with luck .... and lost. 

Norman turned, and called again. Nothing was audible 
except the soft breeze that almost never ceases in that 
region. 

He was beginning to wonder how far ahead his brother 
was. Had he heard Norman calling, and just not bothered 
to answer? It wouldn't be too surprising after the way 
Carl had been acting for the past few days. 

Both the boys had graduated from college a year and a 
half before, and they decided to start their business career 
as accountants for a lumber company near Chicoutimi. 
All had been well until recently, when Carl had taken a 
queer attitude towards everything. In fact for the last 
week he had been so self centered and unsociable that no 
one could speak to him without being told to shut up. 
Norman had no idea why his brother would not answer 
simple questions or carry on conversation. Perhaps this 
was why Carl had not been his first thought upon re- 
gaining consciousness. 

The footprints continued deeper into the woods, so 
Norman followed. As he walked, he looked up at the 
trees towering above him. They didn't mind staying here; 
this was where they had been brought up, and .... 

The sudden cracking of branches made Norman freeze. 
The sounds continued— footsteps! They were coming 
from the bushes on the little hill to his side. Carl? It 
could be a bear, or no it was Carl. Loud, un- 



B.C.S. MAGAZINE 



1471 



restrained swearing convinced Norman. The latter 
bounded over the hill and down the other side. 

Carl was at the bottom, holding a hand over his eyes. 
A branch had sprung back in his face. He shot a quick 
glance at Norman who stopped a couple of yards from 
him. Behind Carl, the woods thinned out, and Norman 
could see his brother's footprints stretching out for about 
half a mile. There they turned and came back. What had 
made him stop? Had it been brotherly love? Norman 
didn't think so. It was surprising that Carl had not at- 
tempted to return to civilization alone. 

Norman spoke first. "How long have you been out 
here, Carl?" 

Carl shrugged his shoulders. "I dunno." 

"Were you knocked out?" 

"No." 

"What's back there?" asked Norman, pointing in the 
direction from which Carl had come. "Any fire-towers?" 

"No." 

"What about on the other side of the Stinson?" 

"A lake." 

"A la ... . what? Are you serious? How big is it?" 

"About a square mile, I suppose. But look .... why 
don't you go, and see for yourself?" 

Norman nodded, and turned. He began retracing his 
footsteps. He quickened his pace, and in ten minutes he 
had reached the plane. His brother was far behind, walk- 
ing slowly. 

Norman continued beyond the Stinson, and, after 
fighting with tough shrubbery, discovered that the 
ground suddenly dipped. Less than fifty yards away, a 
beautiful white expanse of ice stretched out before him. 
Its surface was smooth and unbroken. Through the bliz- 
zard they hadn't seen the lake. If they had, they would 
have landed on it. 

Norman thought that this would be a perfect place to 
tramp out an S.O.S. Without hesitating, he clambered 
down the slope and onto the lake. The snow was a foot 
deep, and the ice was solid. 

Norman walked out about three hundred feet, and 
then began the first "S". He made it about twenty feet 
long and eight wide. After about five minutes he started 
the "O". 

In twenty minutes he had finished. His feet were colder 
now. Slowly he started walking back. He felt as if the 
lake were a big bowl. All around him there was a ridge — 
the sides of the bowl. The slopes averaged seventy-five 
feet in height everywhere except at the far end of the 
lake, where the ground leaped up to make a small moun- 
tain. Through the trees on the ridge, Norman could 
hardly make out the Stinson. He laughed sarcastically at 
the thought of a take-off from there. If only they had 
landed on the lake. 



When he reached the plane, he found Carl in the cabin. 
Picking up a branch, Norman hit the door to attract his 
attention. After a few moments, Carl kicked it open. He 
didn't look out. Norman climbed up onto the landing 
skis and then swung himself up through the doorway. 
The Stinson swayed a little under his weight. 

Carl was sitting in the seat holding a sharpening stone. 
At his feet were two axes. 

Norman's heart jumped for a moment .... but no ... . 
Carl wasn't that bad. Then why the hatchets? He did 
not ask any questions, as he thought Carl would only tell 
him to mind his own business. While his brother gave 
the blades a finishing touch, Norman crawled over to the 
back where they kept the emergency supplies. He checked 
over the food — powdered milk, biscuits, fruit juice, 
canned beans .... 

Although his stomach already felt slightly empty, he 
decided that it would be better to wait until they were 
really hungry. 

Carl motioned for him to get out. Puzzled, Norman 
obeyed. An argument was the last thing he wanted. 

Carl passed him the hatchets through the door. Nor- 
man wasn't sure, but he thought he saw a smile on Carl's 
face as he dangled one of the axes over his head. But then 
he was beside Norman, leading the way to the bushes 
between the plane and the lake. 

Carl took a powerful swing and cut a thin tree with 
one stroke. Walking parallel to the lake, he took six long 
strides, and cut another tree. 

"We're going to clear the slope between these two 
points," he said. 

Norman stopped. "All the way down to the lake? 
Surely we don't need that much firewood." 

"Who said anything about firewood. We're making 
a path." 

"Twenty feet wide? Are .... are you crazy?" 

Then, as if prompted by a thunderbolt, Norman under- 
stood everything. A path for the plane, of course! May 
be they hadn't landed on the lake, but that didn't mean 
they couldn't take off from it. All they had to do was to 
get the plane down there somehow — a cinch in com- 
parison with attempting to walk home on foot. Norman 
found it hard to believe that he had not thought of this 
himself. Freshly inspired, and with only one thought in 
mind, survival, the brothers worked feverishly into the 
evening. 

For the tenth time Carl sat up and looked outside. 
Norman realized that his brother was as restless as he, 
and that neither of them had had any real sleep. 

Before retiring, they had completed their task of clear- 
ing the slope, and had lowered the Stinson to the ground. 
Although it had been necessary to use a lantern and a 
flashlight during most of the time, and although they had 
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not finished until ten o'clock, both were happy to have 
accomplished what they had set out to do. 

A can of beans and some tea had been their supper, 
but never had they appreciated a meal so much. They 
had decided to get some shut-eye, and, by arranging their 
parachute packs and kit bags on the seats, they had man- 
aged to make some sort of a bed. Except for their heavy 
wind-breakers, they had kept all their clothes on. But 
both of them had spent the night tossing around un- 
comfortably. 

It was now six-thirty, and Norman could see that the 
day was going to be a beautiful one. Carl rolled over onto 
his back, and addressed his brother. 

"Norman," he said, "I have something to get off my 
chest." 

Norman jumped. From Carl, these were the last words 

he would have expected. But, lest he might spoil this new 

mood of his brother, Norman just waited expectantly. 

Carl was silent for a moment and then continued. 

"Do you remember the night of the dance last week?" 

Norman nodded. "Do I ever! You spent all evening 

shut up in the office." 

"Well, I had a purpose. That's what I want to tell you 
about now. I'll go straight to the point. 

"When I looked over the books that day, I worked out 
what I thought was a foolproof way of embezzling the 
firm's money. So that's what I was doing during the dance. 
I've been very nervous since then, and always afraid to 
give myself away by talking. I guess you've noticed how 
anxious I've been to throw off anybody who wished to 
start a conversation. Yesterday morning, when I was at 
breakfast, I heard the foreman talking to a couple of the 
cutters. He was telling them that he had heard the boss 
say that something was wrong somewhere. May be it 
was just the machinery, or something, hut I wasn't 
going to take any chances. I didn't know what I was 
going to do or how. All I wanted was to get away from 
there as soon as possible. So, you see, that 'phone call 
from Ottawa was really 

"Imaginary," concluded Norman. 
"Yes, and I brought the two thousand dollars I had 
taken," said Carl, taking a white envelope from his inside 
pocket. 

"But what makes you tell me all this, Carl?" 
"I don't know. Maybe it's the same thing that made 
me turn back yesterday afternoon. I . . . . well, it was my 
fault that this whole thing happened, and we wouldn't 
be here if it hadn't been for me. I'm sorry that your plane 
had to crash just because of me. If we ever get out of here 
I'll pay you for any damages I caused." 

Norman said nothing, for the simple reason that he 
did not know what to say. 

Carl got up and opened the door of the Stinson. A cool 
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breeze passed through the cabin. They put on their wind- 
breakers. 

"Let's have a quick breakfast and get to work," sug- 
gested Carl. 

The brothers drank some juice and ate a few biscuits. 
Carl reached under the seat to where they always kept 
long lengths of rope and handed a few coils to Norman. 
Then they both jumped outside. 

Carl took a long piece of rope and tied one end to one 
of the skis and pulled the other part out in front of the 
plane. He told Norman to do the same on the other ski 
with another length of rope. When this had been done, 
he stretched both ropes out one on either side of the 
Stinson, towards the edges of the clearing. Finding two 
solid trees at the proper distance ahead of the plane he 
secured a rope round each. Throwing their weight against 
the taut ropes, the brothers jerked the plane forward 
inch by inch. Then the lines had to be set up taut again, 
and the process repeated. Sometimes the slope helped 
and they would gain a yard or so. Slowly but surely, by 
changing to other trees and by levering and by digging, 
they managed to get the place down to the bank and onto 
the lake. 

It was nine-thirty by now, and a wind had arisen. It 
was coming from the direction of the mountain at the far 
end of the lake, and they decided to use the gust as a head- 
wind for the take-off. That meant the plane had to clear 
the mountain, so they spent the next half hour ridding 
the craft of everything except the essentials. They threw 
out their kit bags, one seat, the food supply, the axes, and 
other items that might make the difference in weight. 

When they were ready, Carl gave the prop a spin and 
Norman warmed up the engine. Carl jumped in and shut 
the door. He settled down on the floor where the seat had 
been, and gave his brother the old "thumbs up" signal. 

Norman shot a last look at the woods, and opened the 
throttle wide. The Stinson advanced slowly, and picked 
up speed smoothly. They kept their eyes glued to the 
mountain ahead, realizing that this was their only chance. 
They had to make it ! 

Norman pulled back on the stick, and the plane rose. 
The lake whizzed by below as the Stinson gained altitude 
.... fifty feet .... seventy-five .... one hundred 

Norman gasped. The plane was climbing, but not fast 
enough. He jerked the stick back in vain. The mountain 
loomed straight ahead! 

"Carl!" he yelled. "We're going to crash! We're too 
heavy!" 

Carl's face was expressionless. The mountain was less 
than two hundred feet away. Panic got hold of Norman. 
He bit his tongue wildly and closed his eyes, straining 
back on the stick. He was going through a thousand 
deaths. 

His heart came to his throat as he was suddenly lurched 
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up. He opened his eyes. The plane was climbing! The He turned around to give Carl a smile of triumph, 

mountain passed by underneath him, and the country Carl was gone, and the wind from the open door 

before him was flat. He was still in a daze, and could not flipped a bulky envelope across the cockpit floor towards 

understand what had happened, but he let out a long Norman, 
sigh of relief. M. Choquette, (Form V Aj 



NEW SOUND 

The crowd cheers. 
The leader first, and then the rest 
Come on, each in his own way. 

The crowd is hushed. 
A note is struck and then they play. 
Slow at first, for all is strange, 

But faster yet. 

A man stands, 
And in his hands it shines so bright, 

A reflection of the light, 

A brassy sound without a meaning. 

But something's there. 

The crowd is leaning 

As if to hear the blare 
More clearly. The beat is fast 
And from the strings vibrates a thump, 
Not really heard but rather felt. 
It makes the beat, it points the way, 
So others playing will not stray. 

A seated man, with sticks in hand. 
Whose mind is in another land, 
Beats those sticks on whitened skin, 
And makes repeated tapping, 
Or hollow rhythm in changing tune, 

A background for the blare. 
The tuneless sound enthralls the crowd; 
It comes from them so clear and loud. 

More cheers. 
Each separate sound now plays alone. 

Different notes, discordant, 
But in the tune there is a feeling, 

Perhaps a soul, 
A certain depth from the players, 
A thing no disbeliever hears, 
Or cannot capture in his heart, 

The expression 
From the men of which it's part. 

Then suddenly they play together 

The music marching as if it never 
Stops. 

The blare has gone, but comes 

A rumbling booming, thundering roll 
A clash. 

P. Duffield, (Form M VI) 
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THE DARK GREW DAWN 



The wail of a siren woke me up. I tossed around on my 
hard bed for a minute until I realized this was another 
air-raid. I got up and fumbled for my flashlight, but then 
remembered that there were supposed to be no lights on 
during an air-raid, so I groped around in the dark looking 
for my pants, which I found and pulled on over my 
pyjamas since there was not enough time left in which 
to take them off. Rolling up my few belongings in a blan- 
ket I ran out of the building and across a field, from where 
I could already see the phosphorous bombs coming down 
— Christmas trees as we called them, since the burning 
phosphorous looked just like Christmas tree lights. As I 
ran into the shelter I could see that I was one of the last 
ones to enter, for all the rest of the internees were already 
sitting on the long wooden benches on both sides of the 
shelter, eagerly clutching bundles of food and clothing. 

Each person there had a look of hunger and depression 
on his face. I must have had it too but I did not feel it. I 
sat down on the bench next to an old gray-haired musi- 
cian who always saved a place for me. 

Dr. Schumacher, the musician, was a nice old fellow, 
and I could never understand why he was here in the 
internment camp — he wouldn't hurt a flea — but the 
Nazis must have had a reason. As I sat there I wondered 
what a funny mixed-up bunch we must be: a musician, 
a baker, a lawyer and God knows what else. I was pulled 
away from my thoughts by Dr. Schumacher who asked 
what I was thinking so hard about. 

"Oh, nothing important," I replied, "but just what 
a queer bunch of people we must be, knocked up together 
from all walks of life." 

"Yes," he said thoughtfully, nodding his head. He did 
not have anything more to say for the present but I knew 
he would have something more to say than just "yes", 
because we usually entered into some philosophical dis- 
cussion before an air-raid was over. So we just sat there 
in silence, listening to the distant droning of airplanes 
and the occasional burst of futile ack-ack. The silence 
was interrupted now and then by a cough, or by someone 
remarking that they were bombing this or that section 
of Tokyo. 

The musician dug into his pocket and brought out a 
crumpled cigarette. "My last one", he said simply, and 
broke it in two, offering me half. I wouldn't accept it, but 
he insisted so I took it in order not to hurt his feelings. 
People become very touchy after several months of con- 
finement. 

After a few minutes of smoking in silence, he sat up 
and turned to me, and I knew the speech which I was 
expecting was about to come. 

"We are a group of men," began Schumacher, combing 
back his white hair with his hands, "which is not big 



enough to have a leader, but is small enough to live har- 
moniously together. As an example in music, a violin, 
trumpet, piccolo, and piano do not belong together, but 
they are able to play the same tune together without 
having a leader. We are similar, except that we are human 
beings, and not instruments that other people may handle 
as they please. I am, you are, we all are here," he said 
with a sweeping gesture of his hand, "because we re- 
belled against being used as instruments by a power- 
craving leader, and also because we had foresight and 
could see beyond the present into the future when peace 
would be again restored." 

When he had finished I could tell that I was not the 
only one who had listened to the musician, but that all 
the other men had also listened, for I could barely make 
out their shadowy faces turned in Schumacher's direction, 
while he sat there, leaning against the wall, getting the 
last puffs out of the cigarette. The uneasy silence was 
suddenly broken by the clear shrilling of the all-clear 
siren. I grabbed my blanket roll and filed out of the damp 
shelter after the others. 

Outside it was just getting light, and I could smell the 
faint odor which one smells after a big fire. The other 
men were slowly walking back to the barracks to finish 
their sleep, but I decided I could not sleep any more, 
since the sun would rise in an hour. I walked down to the 
edge of the hill, to the wire fence that separated us from 
liberty. Putting my bedroll on the ground I sat on it and 
stared blankly at the burning city below. 

Smoke was billowing out of the city and the dim ring- 
ing of the fire engine bells could be heard above the crash- 
ing roar of falling timber — even though I was far away 
from the inferno. The heavens were a bright red from the 
reflection of the fire and the horizon to the east was 
slowly brightening. Soon the whole sky was one hellish 
expanse of red. A slight breeze sprang up ang fanned the 
flames as they were blown from one house to another. 

I heard some steps behind me and I turned around to 
see Dr. Schumacher. I pushed over on the bed roll and 
asked him to sit down and watch the spectacle with me. 

"I couldn't sleep," he said, sitting down beside me, 
"so I decided to come out and look for you". 

"I didn't even bother to try to sleep," I said. To change 
the subject I asked how his symphony was progressing. 

"I laid it aside," he stated flatly. "This war is no in- 
spiration to write music." 

"But Beethoven wrote one of his greatest symphonies 
during the Napoleonic wars," I argued. 

"Yes, that's true," stated the musician, "but Beeth- 
oven never felt the full impact of the war. He admired 
Napoleon but never came in direct contact with him, 
and was only influenced by the stories he heard which 
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he dramatically captured m his music." Dr. Schumacher 
paused and looked down into the burning city, and then 
spoke slowly, shaking his head: "No, there is nothing 
dramatic about this war — it's too much reality." 

It was getting lighter, and the flames were dying out, 
but smoke was still pouring out of the buildings and was 
covering the whole district with a black blanket. We sat 
in silence for some time, each engulfed in his own thoughts. 
When I looked up I found the musician staring at me 
with his gray blue eyes, a half smile on his face. 

"What is it?" I asked. 

"I was wondering how you ever managed to get into 
this place." Then he continued all in the same breath, 
"You're not a Jew! You are a full blooded German!" 

"Well, to tell you the truth, I wrote a series of articles 
in the Nippon Times, which Herr Hitler and the S.S. 
here in Tokyo did not appreciate," I said with irony in 
my voice. 

"May I congratulate you!" he said simply and changed 
the subject. "Miller was caught last night, sneaking into 
camp," he announced in a matter of fact voice. 

"Yes, I answered," I heard about it yesterday. The 
police guards warned him that if it happened again they 
would put him into prison." 

"Where did Miller go to?" asked Schumacher. 

"Oh, I guess he went to his house to bring some food 
back here." 

"The poor man, he has the worst luck," said the musi' 
cian. 

"Well, it's really his own fault; first he thought he was 
so smart so that nobody wanted to work with him before 
the war, and he was jobless most of the time before he 
came here. Now, here, in camp, he has embittered every- 
body through constantly arguing and showing off his 
knowledge, and he will never give in because of his 
pride. "I paused for a moment and then continued: "This 
only goes to show again that brains are not the only thing 
you must have to be a success in life." 

The Musician sat there for a few minutes, then comb- 
ing back his white hair with his fingers, stood up and 
stretched himself. "Well, the sun is quite high. It must 
be about seven o'clock. I guess I will go back to the bar- 
racks and get ready for breakfast." "Wait a minute," I 
said, "and I will join you." I got up and took my bed roll 
and walked slowly across the field back to the barracks 
with Dr. Schumacher. As I looked back at the city I 



noticed that most of the fires had died out and that only 
a few buildings were still smouldering. 

The next few weeks passed without much incident, 
except for a few minor air-raids and the usual propaganda 
leaflets dropped from American planes, warning the Jap- 
anese to give up or else be subjected to a powerful secret 
weapon. Towards the end of July more and more of these 
leaflets were dropped. 

Then it happened. On August 6, 1945, there was a 
terrific explosion on the Island of Hiroshima, destroying 
practically the whole island. We heard about it on the 
camp radio and supposed that the end of the war was 
coming soon. Four days later a similar explosion com- 
pletely destroyed the City of Nagasaki. I knew, and so 
did the others, that the end of us — or the end of the war 
— was coming soon, because the next target for the 
deadly bomb would probably be Tokyo. 

On August 13th, the Emperor of Japan declared Ar- 
mistice by delivering an address over the radio. That 
same day we were ordered into the Mess Hall and the 
police chief of the camp told us that we were free to leave 
at 3 p.m. When I heard that we were free to go at three 
o'clock I started to cry. I couldn't help it. After two 
years in a concentration camp, all of a sudden to be told 
you are free to go! 

Back in the sleeping quarters Dr. Schumacher was 
packing his belongings as I walked in. We were the only 
two there, for the others were outside discussing the 
sudden Armistice and change of politics in Japan. I picked 
up my bundle, looked around at the big hall again, as 
though saying goodbye to it, and then, turning to the 
musician, shook his hand and wished him good luck. He 
held on to my hand for a moment and pressed a cigarette 
into it. I could feel a lump rising in my throat and I knew 
if I did not get out of there fast I would be crying again 
like a baby. I thanked the old gentleman kindly, then 
quickly made for the door without turning around. When 
I reached the gates they stood wide open with no guards 
in attendance. I felt strange, walking out of my past, 
without anybody to stop me. I walked down the hill, 
just stopping to light the cigarette, and then continued 
without looking back. 

Where I was going I did not know, and did not care. 
I just wanted to get away and forget. I was moneyless, 
jobless, but full of hope. I had been living for the present, 
but now that had changed, and I was going to live for 
the future. P. Tiedemann, (Form C VI) 



The turtle is so very slow 
It seems to me he does not know 
That if he would take off his shell 
He'd run around as fast as — well, 
very fast indeed. 

S. O, (IV A) 
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THE FRIGHTENED HEIR 



My name is Jim Atkinson. Last summer, my fishing 
camp located near Kempt on the Medway River, was the 
site ot a rather irregular occurrence. 

Earlier in the summer, when I received a letter from 
J. Kurt? of Kurtz Investment Corp., I nearly collapsed of 
surprise. J. K. was one of the richest men around at the 
time. Well, as it finally turned out, the old man had died 
the year before and it was his son who was coming. Now, 
he was one of those playboys and the sole heir to the 
Kurtz fortunes and for the life of me I couldn't figure out 
why he'd be parking himself in a godforsaken fishing 
camp like mine. Although it is in the vicinity of Kempt, 
there's no road within five or so miles of it. Well, I'm no 
one to argue with a millionaire so I fixed up my only 
guest room and sat around to wait. 

About three days later, as I was sitting in front of my 
cabin, Jan Peterson, a young friend of mine from town, 
came paddling up the river. He was bringing my mail. In 
the canoe there was another man whom I didn't know. 
As they drew near my landing Jan yelled out. 

"Hey, Jim," he called "I got a paying customer for you. 
Won't tell me his name." 

The man stepped ashore. I took the mail, one letter, 
from Jan and returned to the cabin. My visitor was 
dressed in old clothes and was carrying a small valise. 
He looked almost like a tramp. After Jan had left he 
stepped up to me. 

"Hello," I said. "Anything I can do for you?" 
"My name is John Kurtz;," he replied. 
"John Kurtz?" I managed to stammer. I just couldn't 
imagine a millionaire ever dressing like this. 

When I got over the shock of seeing my first millionaire 
I set about getting him settled. He had no equipment for 
fishing or hunting and hardly any clothes. That night, 
after supper, I brought up the matter of his plans. 

"Mr. Kurtz," I said, "you have no equipment and 
very little clothing here with you. Would you mind 
telling me just what you plan to do here?" 

"Yes!" he said, emphatically. "I would. I haven't 
paid you to ask questions. You got anything to drink 
around here?" 

I got him a bottle of whiskey and then went to my 
room. Later I peeked out. He had his head down on the 
table. He was really plastered. 

Suddenly he began to speak. "They tried to kill me," 
he sobbed. "They tried to kill me." 

I started over towards him. At the sound of my foot- 
steps he jumped up screaming and flung the bottle at me. 
"You!" he screamed. "It was you." 
Finally I got him quieted down and put him in bed. 
I was beginning to suspect that everything wasn't exactly 
on the level as I climbed into bed. 



Kurtz had a splitting headache the next day. Con- 
vinced he was dying, he refused to get up, and had all 
his meals in bed. 

It took me three days to persuade Kurtz to try fishing. 
Even then it was against his will. His style of fishing was 
pathetic and he caught only three logs all afternoon. I 
must admit, though, he was an excellent canoeist and I 
doubt if it was new to him. 

Later in the afternoon he rather surprised me. "Any 
rapids around here?" he suddenly asked. 

"Sure," I replied, "about six or seven miles upstream. 
Would you like to see them sometime?" 

"Have you ever tried to run them?" he asked. 

"Yes," I answered, "once". 

"Did you make it?" he asked, eagerly. 

"No!" I said. "There is a falls below the rapids, about 
six feet high. The canoe tipped as I shot it." I laughed, 
remembering my dunking. 

"Let's try it," he said. 

"W-what ? " I said, when I had sufficiently regained 
my voice. "Certainly not!" 

He reached in his pocket and withdrew his wallet. 
Out of it he took two clean bills and laid them on the 
table. I looked at them. They were hundred dollar bills. 

"Still 'no'?" he asked. 

"All right," I agreed, grudgingly, "I'll get a bowsman 
in town to-night." 

"No! he said. "I'll be the bowsman." 

"Well," I answered, doubtfully, "I'll have to go into 
town to-night, anyway. We'll be needing some tar for 
the canoe. She may be all right for these soft fishing trips, 
but not for anything rough." 

We fished until lunch and the more I thought of those 
rapids the more insane the idea seemed. However, the 
thought of that bonus dispelled all my doubts. When 
Kurtz heard that I would not return that night, he seemed 
disturbed, but he said nothing. 

Upon arriving m town, I went straight to the village 
store and bought the tar. As I was leaving Jan Peterson 
accosted me. 

"How come you're in town to-day?" he asked. 

"Getting some tar for the canoe," I replied. "My 
guest and I are running the rapids. He's 

"You're crazy, Jim!" Jan broke in. 

"I know," I said, glumly, "but you know how I need 
cash and this guy is laying two hundred on the line 
for . . . ." 

At that moment there was a tremendous crash as a pile 
of tins tumbled over. The two men who had been leaning 
on them jumped back with an oath. Then, quickly they 
walked out of the store. 

"Hey!" yelled the keeper. 
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"It's all right, Joe," I said. "We'll help you pick them 
up." 

"Thanks, Jim," he replied. "Those two guys from the 
States are mighty mean. Just like those gangsters you 
hear about!" 

The next morning as I was leaving, Jan came running 
up. 

"Jim, I'll be free to-morrow. I'll paddle up to check 
for trouble. Oh, by the way those two guys at the store 
last night were inquiring about your guest." 

When I arrived at camp the cabin door was locked. 
Kurtz's face, pallid with fear, appeared at a window. 
Then, with a look of relief, he opened the door to admit 
me. I decided not to mention the two men. 

The next morning Kurtz and I headed up stream to 
the rapids. We paddled up to the falls at the foot of the 
rapids, then portaged around them. Kurtz would not let 
me stop until we had reached the head of the rapids and 
quiet water. Despite the coolness Kurtz was wearing 
shorts. The mosquitoes constantly bothered him on the 
portage and he swore continually at them. 

Finally we clambered into the canoe and shoved off. 
Kurtz remained calm, showing no sign of nervousness. 

We hit the first wave of the rapids going at a good clip. 
The canoe slashed through the backwash. She bounced 
around like a cork. Kurtz did a steady job in the bow, and 
my nervousness was disappearing fast. Then, suddenly, 
it came back with a rush. Kurtz made a lunging movement 
to fend off and the canoe nearly tipped over. As I fought 
to steady her the rock scraped past the side. I broke out 
into a cold sweat. I suppose Kurtz felt the same way but 
I never got around to asking him. 

By now the canoe was rushing along with the surging 
water. 

Kurtz seemed less confident after our close escape and 
his strokes weren't as sure. We had progressed about 
but half way down the rapids by now and the five min- 
utes we had taken seemed like years. It was no place for 
a man to lose confidence. Desperately I tried to cheer 
him up. 

"Kurtz," I yelled, "how are you doing?" 



His answer, if any, was lost in the deafening roar. I 
decided not to press the point. 

I breathed a sigh of relief as we passed through the 
last stretch of rapids into the short half-mile of open 
water before the falls. 

Kurtz turned, his face wreathed in a triumphant smile. 

"We did it!" he cried. 

The noise of the roaring water drowned out his voice 
but I could understand his sentiment from the look on his 
face. I nodded my acknowledgement and he turned back 
to his task. 

As he did so a section of the gunwale of the canoe just 
behind him shattered into splinters. 

It took me a moment to realize what had happened, 
and when I did, I could not believe it. Frantically I 
glanced along the shore. 

Kurtz, hearing the noise, had turned, and now un- 
aware of our predicament, sat staring inquisitively at the 
broken side of the canoe. By now I was sure, someone 
was firing at us from shore. Instinctively I acted. Grab- 
bing the gunwales, I overturned the canoe. Kurtz, un- 
prepared for his dunking, came up sputtering and swore 
bitterly. 

"You dirty rat," he swore. "Trying to drown me." 

I swam towards him and he fought insanely. Finally 
I managed to subdue him and swim ashore. I lay on the 
edge of the river, panting. Suddenly I heard a loud report 
from a rifle. Moments later a figure broke out of the bush 
at the edge of the river. He glanced up and down the 
river. I smuggled up against the bank in an effort to con- 
ceal myself. As he approached I suddenly recognized him. 

"Jan," I called out. "Over here." 

He looked about; then, seeing me, he rushed over. 

"I flushed those two birds out of the bushes," he said. 
"Same two who we saw in the store. The Mounties will 
nail 'em before they get far in this country." 

Just then Kurtz stirred. 

"Where am I?" he moaned. "In heaven?" 

"Nope," I laughed, "you're still on good old earth. 
And if my guess is correct you're here to stay for a while." 

M. Bell, (Form IV A) 



DEATH 



Heaven is there, but where? 

A golden city with pearly gates, 

With angels, saints and all that's holy, 

A city in the sky, but where? 

Far away by other stars or 

In another time, a different life, 

Reached by the soul, and not the flesh. 

Transported by His Will? 

Do we come from there and then return, 

Or travel onward from life to life 



Getting better, till good enough 

To be with Him? 

We believe there is a place, but where? 

If one is bad one goes below 

To suffer torment always? 

Or does one go to whence he came 

To live again and profit from his wrong? 

Man strives to know; did He intend 

That man should learn the answer? 

There is a place, but where? 

P. Duffield, (Form M VI) 
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ON GETTING LEAVE 



Cadet Corps happens every Saturday morning, rain or 
shine. Although nobody disagrees that Cadet Corps is 
good for developing oneself, physically and mentally, 
there are not many normal human beings at this School 
who can honestly say they like it, but these people are 
simply those who don't fully understand the better qual- 
ities of the tradition. I don't myself. 

Fortunately, there are two, or possibly three ways to 
obtain leave. One, is to have a father or mother, or near 
relative, die on Wednesday, so that you may be excused 
for the funeral on Saturday. The chances are, however, 
that the time for the funeral will be altered. Then too, 
it must be realized that the average cadet usually has, at 
the most, two parents, and there are about eight Satur- 
days in a term. 

Of course, another excellent way to be excused from 
Cadet Corps, is to die yourself. Although quite effective, 
this method can only be used once. 

No, there are no two ways about it. A small white 
slip of paper must be obtained from the infirmary. This 
is no easy feat, and may require hours of planning, even 
for the most intelligent. An almost foolproof method of 
going about this is to break a leg. This, however, is not 
done very easily, and is rather painful. The safest thing 
to do is to sprain an ankle. To sprain an ankle requires a 
certain amount of skill. It takes some time, but largely a 
great deal of imagination. The two factors, imagination 
and a good knowledge of dramatics combined, provide a 
fifty-fifty chance of getting that little white slip. 

Saturday morning, immediately after the first tutorial, 
I suddenly sprained my ankle. I can't quite say what I 
tripped on, or on what my ankle twisted, but all of a 
sudden, the ankle began to hurt. 

Hobbling towards the infirmary, I decided that the 
pain was coming from my left ankle. Taking the most con- 
spicuous route, I limped to the door. As I reached for the 



cold brass handle, I suddenly remembered something. 
Although I hadn't realized it at the time, it now dawned 
on me that I had twisted the ankle on the edge of the 
stairs. As I rapidly recalled the fateful scene, my hand 
squeezed the large handle, and the door grated open. 
Walking slowly, exercising great care not to hurt the 
foot, I gained the Dispensary Room. 

Supporting myself by the wall, I came out with, 
"Nurse, I think my foot is broken!" 

"Nonsense," she retorted, nibbling the end of that 
pencil which weighed my fate. "Nonsense, Scott; let me 
see it." 

Painstakingly, I removed the loafer and clean sock. 
The offending limb hung limply in the nurse's hands. Her 
slender fingers poked and probed, and pained me no end. 

"Does it hurt here, and here?" she asked. I answered 
"yes" to those places, and a string of others. It suddenly 
occured to me that a freshly sprained foot couldn't hurt 
in all places, so I began to localize the pain. This was my 
undoing. At the end of the examination, the nurse came 
out with, "Doesn't seem to be anything wrong with 
that, Scott. May be your arches are slipping a little — you 
shouldn't wear loafers, as Mr. Glass said." I realized my 
case was hopeless. 

"But Cadet Corps — " I started to stammer. 

"Oh yes, Cadet Corps," she purred. "Cadet Corps 
will be good for that foot. Those boots, you know, have 
very good support." 

Muttering wrathful imprecations, I stumbled out, 
forgetting which foot was sprained, and too disgusted 
to care. 

Halfway back to the School, I heard an appalling com- 
mand. "Company — on Para-a-ade!" I was late, and that 
was good for at least two hours' extra drill. 

D. Scott, (Form IV A) 



THE WRECK OF THE MALLET 



He came out of the despatcher's office and started 
across the yards. It was a misty evening, but he could 
hear the clanking and wheezing of the switchers as they 
went about their work in the dwindling light. 

Crossing over to the round house where he was to 
pick up his articulated for his heavy freight haul he 
passed by two now obsolete "Camel Backs" which were 
waiting to be scrapped. He looked up at them remember- 
ing the days when he used to roast in the summer and 
freeze in the winter stoking them. 



After crossing the turntable he climbed into the cab 
of his engine and found Bud, his stoker, had got every- 
thing ready, so he sat down, pulled out the reverse lever 
and opened the throttle. The brakes squealed a bit as 
they unlocked, but once they got into the yard the old 
engine began to work in a sort of rhythm familiar to any 
trainman. 

The Mallet was then backed into its 'consist' and 
wh,le all was being readied, Bud got up a good head of 
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steam so that there would be enough power for the six- 
teen drivers to pull the load. 

A Mallet or an articulated, as it is properly called, can 
have from sixteen to twenty-four main drivers. In the 
case of the "Matt H. Shay" a huge engine, the tender 
was even powered by eight drivers while the engine had 
sixteen. 

He had been driving them for years and loved every 
square inch of them. He could tell if they were acting 
properly and if they were not he knew right off what was 
wrong. 

They started up the grade at a fair clip so when they 
had reached the top they were doing a good forty. They 
began to gather speed on the way down so he now closed 
the throttle slowly as he had been over this run many 
times before, and he knew that the seven mile straight' 
way could be quite dangerous near the bottom. He knew 
where to start to apply the brakes for the sharp curve at 
the bottom, but he had well over six miles yet. He felt 



something was wrong, though, so he tried the brakes. 
They held but when he let them go he heard a snap, then 
a rushing of compressed air. 

He shouted to Bub to climb back to the caboose in a 
hurry to tell the crew to jump when they had a chance. 
Bud knew what had happened so he started back. 

They had now hit the five mile part of the straight- 
away and were rapidly gaming speed. He tried the brakes 
again, but they wouldn't work so he closed the throttle, 
opened the reverse, and pulled back the throttle again. 
The wheels sent up a cloud of fire and steam as they 
stopped, then reversed. He knew that the rest must be 
off the train so he leaned over, smiling, grabbed for the 
whistle cord and held on to it. 

The engine left the rails at the curve and the boiler 
exploded. They found the engineer later, still holding 
onto the throttle, smiling, if that was the way he had 
hoped to die. 

J. Cameron, (Form C VI I) 



THE FIGHT ON THE CLIFF 



NOTE: — The following is one of the chapters written in 
the course of a composition project in Form IV A. Each 
member of the Form contributed one chapter to an adven- 
ture story set in the days of Champlain. 



Slowly, Roger climbed up the steep, treacherous rocks 
till he and the men reached the top. Fortunately, in their 
haste to escape their pursuers, they had not abandoned 
their weapons. However, each of the three men had to 
carry at least two arquebuses, a pistol, and a fair amount 
of powder and shot up the hill with him. Now they were 
there and they awaited the early hours of the morning 
with terror and frightful tension and anticipation. 

"Mon Dieu! We are lost, Roger! We cannot even hope 
to ward off their attack, for we are tired and only three 
men, and they are fresh and have nearly fifty braves." 

With a sign of despair, Roger sat on a nearby rock and 
thought for a few minutes. Suddenly, an air of new hope 
and anxiety filled his face, for he believed he had thought 
up a way to escape the cruel vengeance of the Indians. 

"Pierre, Jean, listen to me! This is our only chance, so 
you must listen carefully! No doubt the Indians will 
attempt to surround the cliff if possible and hem us in. 
So, the best thing we can do is to get away before they 
attack. Agreed?" 

"Mais oui, but how can we get away? Their sentries 
block the front of the cliff!" 



"Then we must go to the rocks by the river and work 
our way to where they hide their canoes. Before we do 
this, we must make it seem as though we are still on top 
of the cliff awaiting their attack! Now, quickly, make it 
seem that we are here and take a pistol and powder and 
shot ! Then we shall be on our way !" 

Quickly, the three men dropped the arquebuses on the 
ground near the edge of the cliff, with their barrels just 
hanging over. Pierre gathered firewood and lit a large 
fire, that was sure to last three hours at least. 

Then, with pistols and powder tucked under their 
belts, the men made their way down the side of the cliff. 
Into the inky black darkness they went, and it seemed 
that everywhere a group of silent men watched them 
move ever closer, closer, to the rocks. 

"Quiet now, boys! Mind your step, and keep your 
eyes open and your pistols ready!" 

"Aye, aye, sir! We shall!" With those words, they 
reached the beginning of the rock pile. Suddenly, Roger's 
hand thrust up as a signal of danger and the men halted 
in their tracks, not a muscle moved, and the blood of the 
men froze like ice. For not more than five yards ahead 
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two Indians, armed to the teeth, sat talking, completely 
unaware of the sailors' presence. 

Roger beckoned Pierre to him with his hand and told 
him to get the first guard quickly and quietly. The Indians 
were sitting on a rock and there was a space of five feet 
between the two parties. Roger and Pierre slowly inched 
their way forward, till at last they were right behind the 
large rock the Indians were lying on. Quickly, without 
any warning, two sinewy hands grabbed out and cupped 
over the redskins' mouths. At the same time, the two 
braves were dealt vicious, quick blows from the barrel 
of the pistol and they slumped dead on the ground. 

"Come, Jean! It is all over!" Again, they started over 
rocks and under rocks until they finally reached a spot on 
the shore where they could see the entire camp all lighted 
up and in a gay mood over their good fortune in over- 
whelming the crew of the ships. All over the camp, 
Roger could see braves in warpaint doing wild, colourful 
dances by fires and other braves thumping wildly on war 
drums. Truly, the Indians were not suspecting the events 
that were really happening that night. Quickly, Roger 
beckoned the men forward and they crouched low and 
inched their way toward the camp in search for the hiding 
place of the canoes. 

The rocks were now behind them and they were on 



the beach, the darkness all about them and closing them 
in. Up ahead, they could see the camp, which was now 
not more than fifteen yards ahead. Cautiously, they 
inched ahead to the centre of beach, pausing every few 
minutes to look about them and get their bearing. Every 
second lasted an eternity on the flat beach, with the water 
sometimes going right over their legs and always a great 
fear of what was ahead. But they kept on and soon reached 
a clump of trees to the left of the camp. 

Roger looked up and saw a light on the cliff, which he 
soon recognized to be the campfire. Roger stopped, for 
ahead he saw an object which looked familiar. 

"The canoes! They are here! Come on!" 

With a bound, they leapt through the space and 
bounded into the canoe. However, they had been heard 
and no sooner had they got out into the water when a 
dozen braves came running through the trees shouting 
and screaming. 

"Keep going! Keep going! I will ward them off till we 
get out of range." 

Roger aimed the pistol and fired and a brave fell dead 
on the ground. Shot followed shot, and all was panic and 
confusion among the Indians. Yet, there was little they 
could do for Roger, Pierre and Jean were out of range 
and safely headed up river away from the vengeful Indians. 

A. Wait, (Form IV A) 
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THE PREP 



EDITORIAL 



Now that many of us arc coming to the end of our 
stay in the Prep we begin to wonder what B.C.S. can do 
and is doing for us. 

In every way our lives at B.C.S. are training us for 
what lies ahead. The way in which everything is organ- 
ized is a reminder that we must learn to organize for our- 
selves, in later life. 

Discipline in school will lead to self discipline. The 
rules which we follow in the Prep are not always in- 
tended to be nuisances, but usually have good, solid 
reasons behind them, mostly for our safety and con- 
venience. 

In our studies we are offered certain advantages. Each 
master teaches only one or two subjects, and in small 
classes, such as we have, can give more attention to each 



of us. The organized Prep period every evening makes 
sure we get our homework done. 

In sports there are organized creases and in the Prep 
school special emphasis is placed on teamwork and 
sportsmanship. The three major Prep sports are soccer, 
hockey, and cricket, while football, skiing, and track are 
also played. 

Essentially, the Prep prepares us for the Upper School. 
For myself, I am in my last year in the Prep and can truth- 
fully say I enjoyed it here. 

For our part, we can gain much from our lives at school 
by giving something in return. We can do this by trying 
to do our best in our work, and by being sports, in the 
true meaning of the word, in our games. 

Norman Webster 



NEW MASTERS AND BOYS 



This year we were very glad to welcome two new 
Masters. Mr. Hudson and Mr. G. Wilson. We were also 
glad to welcome 24 new boys, namely: 

D. Boswell, Montreal; J. Collyer, Montreal; P. Cumyn, 
Montreal; C. Hart, Montreal; A. Kyrtsis, Montreal; J. 
Meakms, Montreal; C. Mejia, Montreal; S. Owen, 
Winnipeg; B. Paintin, Sweetsburg; D. Rowat, Montreal; 



P. Sill, Cuba; A. Valdmams II, Montreal; M. Ayre, 
Newfoundland; D. Baillie II, Montreal; B. Church, 
Montreal; G. Gay, Montreal; S. Setlakwe, Thetford 
Mines; D. Tomlinson II, Cornwall; A. Christensen, 
Montreal; J. Fox, Riviere du Loup; M. Harris, Montreal; 
M. Yuile II, Beaconsfield; B. Macdonald, Granby; I. 
Rankin, Drummondville. 



MR. MALCOLM EVANS 



All members of the Prep: will be sorry to learn that 
we will be without the services of Mr. Malcolm Evans 
next year as he leaves us to take further university work. 
"Red" Evans is an old boy of B.C.S. where he was a 
Head Boy and Choir Prefect. He joined the Prep: staff, 
first as a Duty Master and then, for two years, was a full 
rime member of the teaching staff. 



Utterly reliable in his duties, tireless in his coaching 
of games, it is hard to think of the Prep: without him. 
The boys will particularly miss him for his endless thought 
for them on bad weather days with his organised games 
in the woods, in the gym, or on the Prep: rink. 

He will be greatly missed and we all, staff and boys, 
wish him all success at Queen's, God speed and quick 
return. 



JOHN C. FARTHING 



The School heard with deep regret of the death this 
winter of John Farthing, a master in the Prep from 1942 
to 1949. His kindness, patience and sincerity had a pro- 



found effect on many boys during his time here, and on 
very many people in the course of a life in which he made 
his mark as a scholar, an athlete, a soldier, and a teacher. 



M 
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LIBRARY 



This year has been quite a successful one m the Library. 
Last summer it was redecorated and painted, and now 
looks very attractive. It is constantly used by the boys, 
and there are many current magazines to read. We have 
been fortunate in having many new volumes to add to 
our shelves by the kindness and generosity of the follow- 
ing people: Mrs. Pillow, Col. and Mrs. W. W. Ogilvie, 
M. C. Tinker, A. P. F. Cumyn, D. Rowat, A. Kyrtsis, 
S. Owen and C. Mejia. 



THE HUTS 



There was so much interest in building the huts in the 
woods that the project for building the Prep, hut has had 
to be postponed. The foundations are there, however, 
and many logs have been cut by Col. Brine and Mr. Evans. 
The winter has not seen much damage to the huts, al- 
though now that we have started spring cleaning a couple 
of huts have been pulled down. We have also had little 
wars quite frequently. We now hope to see some new 
and improved buildings and also to be able to finish the 
Prep hut. 



STAMP CLUB 



As president of the Stamp Club I have pleasure in 
contributing this article about it. The club was formed 
this year halfway through the Michaelmas Term, by Mr. 
Wilson, and has proved very popular. Every Sunday after 
letter writing we meet m the art room where we trade 
stamps, work on our collections, or talk generally about 
stamps and their value. Quite often during the week two 
or three boys will get together for a trading session. We 
are all trying to build attractive collections and at every 
mail time there is a rush for new stamps to the boys who 



have received letters from foreign countries. In the 
second term one of the boys found that he had two stamps 
from a Spanish set which together were worth $130. 
This caused a sensation. One of the stamps caught every- 
one's eye as it had an inverted center. Some of the boys 
have very good collections. A number of the younger 
boys have joined the club, and have begun to collect 
stamps for the first time. It is a hobby which we find to 
be most interesting and enjoyable. 

A. P. F. Cumyn 



CAMERA CLUB ACTIVITIES 

The Camera Club has been quite active this year under 
the supervision of Mr. Hudson. Many of the boys in 
Form II and Remove have participated in it. Some new 
equipment was purchased, and we have all enjoyed very 
much taking our pictures, and the developing and print- 
ing them. At present we are having a Photographic Com- 
petition. 

G. Gay 



READING COMPETITION 

Once more Dr. Raymond kindly consented to come 
down to the School to judge the finals of the Reading 
Competition. The standard of speaking pleased him very 
much, and all the Prep, listened to the readings. Dr. 
Raymond selected Webster as the winner, with Howard 
and Henderson in second and third places. 



MOVIES 



During this Michaelmas and Lent Terms we have seen 
a very good selection of movies, usually on Saturday 
nights in the Gym with the Upper School, and sometimes 
we have had our own private showings in the Prep. These 
were distributed by the J. Arthur Rank Organization. 
In addition Col. Brine has been able to get some interest- 
ing films from the Quebec Education Department. We 
saw some very funny films, such as "The Lavendar Hill 
Mob" and "Kind Hearts and Coronets", both starring 



Alec Guinness. We also saw some very exciting movies, 
such as "The Cruel Sea", "High Treason" and "Fast 
Vengeance", the last being a film about the Mounties. 
Other films included Shaw's "Caesar and Cleopatra" 
and Lawrence Olivier in "Henry V" and "Hamlet". 
Short features were shown with these films, and there 
were usually cartoons as well. We owe our thanks to 
members of the Staff for obtaining and showing these 
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FIRST SOCCER XI 

Bac\ Row: Col. Brine, P. Webb, R. Paintin, Mr. Evans, A. Valdmanis, D. Row at, Mr. Hudson. 

Front Row: E. Smith, A. Kyrtsis, N. Webster, R. Smith, (Captain), P. Gillespie, J. Meakins, M. Avre. 



SPORTS 



B. C. S. Prep, sporting activities have been varied and 
enjoyable this year. We look back on one term of Soccer 
and one of Hockey, while a most successful Boxing com- 
petition was held just before the end of the Lent Term. 

During the Gym periods, in the Lent Term for the 
whole Prep together, Captain Abbot gave instructions 
in Boxing. Many boys had never boxed before but after 
the term was over there was a great improvement evident. 



In the tournament Jimmy Clarke won the Mosquito- 
weight, Eric Smith the Fly-weight, Norman Webster the 
Light-weight, Tony Jessop the Middle-weight and Miller 
Ayre the Heavy-weight. 

At the time of writing this report we are looking for- 
ward to a short season of cricket, and we have already 
started some practice out of doors. However, the weather 
has not yet been very kind. 

David Basset 



SOCCER 



The year was a very successful one for Soccer. The 
first game was played at home against Stanstead, and we 
started the season well with a 3-1 victory. On October 
17 the visiting Selwyn House Eleven were defeated 4-0. 
The best game of the year was played against the girls at 
Compton, in which B.C.S. Prep, won 4-3. After the game 
the Prep, team went for a swim in the pool at Compton. 
The next game against Selwyn House was played in 
Montreal, which resulted in a 1-0 win for the Prep, after 
a close game. The game played away against Stanstead 
was lost 1-0. On account of the weather, the Under 12 
match against L. C. C. at Montreal turned into a basket- 



ball game. In the Dormitory League "D" Dorm, were the 
winners. Altogether the season was very successful and 
on the whole the weather conditions for playing were 
ideal. 

First Team: Smith III (Captain; Webster (Vice- 
Capt.); Ayre, Bassett, Gillespie, Meakins, Smith IV; 
Cumyn, Paintin, Rowat, Valdmanis, Webb. 

The following boys were awarded Full Colours: 
Smith III, Webster, Ayre, Bassett, Gillespie, Meakins, 
Smith IV. 

The following were awarded Half Colours: Cumyn, 
Paintin, Rowat, Valdmanis, Webb. 
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SENECAS BANTAM LEAGUE 

Bac\ Row: J. Collyer, C. Mejia, P. Webb, C. Tinker, Mr. Evans, C. Hart, P. Cumyn, D. Boswell, D. Row at. 
Front Row: R. Paintin, A. Valdmanis, D. Bassett, R. Smith, N. Webster, (Captain), J. Meakins, A. Jessop, P. Gillespie. 



HOCKEY 



There were three Hockey teams in the Prep, this year. 
The "Senecas" entered the Bantam League, and gained 
valuable experience in playing older and bigger boys. 
Coached by Mr. Evans, they showed a very good spirit 
and played well. Both games against Selwyn House were 
close and hard fought. In the home match, the first period 
ended even, with one goal each. Selwyn House went 
ahead in the second period to lead 3T, and the Senecas 
fought hard in the final period, but could only score once. 
In playing away, at the Verdun Auditorium, B. C. S. 
lost to Selwyn House 3T. 



In the Pee Wee League the Iroquois, coached by Col. 
Brine, passed into the semi finals to play St. Pat's at the 
Sherbrooke Arena. The first game resulted in a close 
victory for St. Pat's 1-0. In the Second game, which the 
whole Prep, watched, the Iroquois registered a convinc- 
ing win 7-3, with Howard scoring 4 goals and Ayre 3. 
Playing Beebe in the finals, the Iroquois lost 3-2 after a 
close game. The second Pee Wee team, the Micmacs, 
coached by Mr. Wilson, played hard in the first round 
of the League, and although they were not successful, 
they showed that they could lose with good spirit. 



Senecas: Webster (Capt.), Smith III (Vice-Capt.), 
Valdmanis, Meakins, Bassett, Jessop, Gillespie, Collyer, 
Paintin, Rowat, Cumyn, Boswell, Hart, Mejia, Webb. 

Full Colours were awarded to Webster, Smith III, 
Valdmanis, Meakins, Bassett, Jessop and Gillespie, and 
Half Colours to Collyer, Paintin, Rowat, Cumyn, Bos- 
well, Hart, Mejia, and Webb. 



Iroquois: Smith IV (Captain), Ayre (Vice-Captain), 
Howard, Kilgour, Baillie, Yuile I, Carroll, Thompson, 
Jamieson, Fox, Gay. 

Micmacs: Morgan (Captain), Clarke (Vice-Captain), 
Watson, Setlakwe, Tomlinson, Christensen, Yuile II, 
Brown II, Prescott, Patnqum, Rankin, Henderson. 

The following Pee Wee Colours were awarded : Smith 
IV, Ayre, Howard, Kilgour, Baillie, Yuile I, Carroll, 
Thompson, Jamieson, Fox, Morgan, Clarke, Watson. 
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IROQUOIS PEE WEE LEAGUE 
Back. Row: D. Baillie, P. Sill, Col. Brine, G. Gay, J. Carroll, M. Ayre. 
Front Row: R. Thompson, K. Jamieson, J. Fox, B. Yuile, E. Smith, (Captain), C. Howard, J. Kilgour. 




MICMACS PEE WEE LEAGUE 
c\ Row: W. Watson, S. Setlakwe, S. Owen, Mr. Wilson, P. Morgan, (Captain), D. Tomlinson, A. Christensen. 
Front Row: M. Yuile, M. Harris, H. Prescott, J. Clarke, I. Rankin, D. Patriquin, F. Brown. 
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LITERARY SECTION 



A PAINSTAKING DISCOVERY 



He had finished putting the "Kaserate serum" over the 
white-hot flame when the mercury was ready. He then 
put the two tubes in their holders to cool off. Sir Tracy, 
a very weak old scientist, was trying to invent a serum 
that could make people's hearts beat longer. He had tried 
before on mice, but the serum had been too weak and 
was not successful. It had only put the mice into a deep 
coma. He was now trying to improve the serum. 

Now Sir Tracey had the chance to make himself famous. 
He did the last few steps, and knew that if the serum 
turned green it would be a success. He put m the two 
"sulfurate" tablets and to his great joy it turned a bright 
green. Quickly he put the serum into a hypodermic and 
then placed it in a sife. Just as he was shutting the safe, 
a gun came around the corner, and behind the gun th;re 
was a burly man. The discoverer tried to push him off, 



but he was too weak, and suddenly got a heart attack. 
He fell to the ground and asked for the serum. He told 
the robber where it was. The robber said, "Thanks!" 
and gave Sir Tracey two shots in the heart, but with his 
gun and not with the needle ! The robber then gave him- 
self two shots m the arm with the needle and escaped 
easily. 

After a time he was found out, and was chased into 
the jungle near Bombay in India. He was chased into a 
quicksand swamp, and sank slowly until he was out of 
sight, and he lived for ever and ever under the surface 
of the earth, imprisoned m the quicksand. 

As for the scientist, a friend came strolling in and 
found him almost dead. He gave him a shot with the 
needle and Sir Tracy quickly sat up and told the story. 
He has now become quite famous throughout the world. 

Roy Thompson 



AN UNLUCKY MORNING 



It was early one foggy morning when we came home 
from fishing. We had been out all night and part of the 
past day. We were fishing off the Grand Banks and we 
were approaching the harbour of Sydney, Nova Scotia. 
It was very foggy so we weren't going very fast. The nets 
had been left dangling over the side during the night, and 
now we pulled them in. The sail was still up, although 
we didn't need it, because we were in a gloomy fog. The 
old motor was running peacefully so we had nothing to 
worry about. I was just putting the nets down the hatch 
when a dark shape suddenly loomed up in front of us. 
There was a splintering crash and the next thing we all 



knew was that we were swimming about in a pile of 
wreckage. There had been three of us in the boat, and 
we were all close by hanging on to bits of wreckage. We 
looked back and saw a very large freighter. The sailors 
on board, hearing a crash, had stopped the ship and sent 
out a small boat to rescue us. We all climbed aboard and 
were taken to the ship. We were all most grateful to them 
for rescuing us. We climbed up the long rope ladder to 
the deck of the ship. We had to go back, so we were let 
off at St. John's, Newfoundland. We took another ship 
home, and now all we have to worry about is to pay for 
the boat. 

David Rowat 



STAMP COLLECTING 



I started collecting stamps when I was seven years old. 
It was my birthday and I was given a stamp book. I 
started to take stamps, that were not torn, off the en- 
velopes that my parents received in the mail. I gradually 
got more stamps in this way and for my eighth birthday 
my father gave me some more. As I grew older I received 
more stamps from different countries and was given a 
better and bigger book to keep them in. At first I got a 
second hand catalogue from my aunt and I got some ad- 



hesive hinges from my father. When I got to Grade Five we 
started to study history. That is when my stamps became 
useful. When I was twelve years old I joined a stamp 
club. At that time I started to specialize in the British 
Commonwealth. Now I have got three loose-leaf books 
for my collection and other books and an up-to-date 
catalogue on stamps, and not only have I got many stamps 
at the club, but I have made many friends. I find stamp 
collection a very interesting and useful hobby. 

John Collyer 
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MR. WHITEWAY AND THE ROBBER 



Mr Whiteway the jeweller was closing his store at 
six o'clock. 

The day had been long but he was still careful and 
put his gun in his case with his papers and key. 

This night was not dark so he decided to take the road 
that led by Mr. Hart's large stone wall. 

He went out through his small gate that led to his store 
and started on his way. He didn't see a big man step out 
from a store a little way up the street. He walked along 
for about one mile. The man was still following him. He 
still didn't see the man but within a very short time the 



man caught up with him. Then, when Mr. Whiteway 
was beside the stone wall the robber caught him by the 
shoulder and turned him around. The robber then asked 
for the key of his store. Mr. Whiteway reached inside 
his case but instead of the key he brought out his gun. 
The robber seeing the gun dropped the club and put his 
hands up. 

Mr. Whiteway saw a police car going by so he called 
to the men inside and they took the robber to jail. 

From then on Mr. Whiteway always looked to see if 
anyone was following him when he left his store. 

M. Ayre 



THE DEFENCE OF FORT HENRY 



The famous Indian fighter, Buck Matlin, was out scout- 
ing the Sioux camp near Fort Henry when he noticed a 
big commotion. Coming closer he saw that the braves 
were readying their horses and donning their war paint, 
making new bows, arrows, and spears, and making other 
obvious preparation for war. 

"Looks as though they're prepann' for a battle an it's 
probably against us," muttered Buck under his breath. 
"I'd better get back t' the fort." 

Silently he crept his way past a scout and, when he was 
out of earshot, mounted his pony and rode it hard all the 
way back to the fort. When the fort's commander, Col' 
onel Davis, heard Buck's report, he quickly opened the 
door and shouted, "Bugler, sound battle stations!" 

When the bugle's shrill notes rang out, men came run- 
ning out of their quarters from all directions, snatching 
up rifles, pistols, and ammunition as they came. In the 
space of a minute the men were at their positions on the 
ramparts of the fort. They were then instructed to keep 
their heads down so they could not be seen over the pali- 
sade and everything would appear to be normal. 

They did not have to wait very long before the Indians 
attacked! Thinking to take the fort by surprise, they 
themselves were surprised to find the fort's soldiers ready 
and expecting them. 

During the wild and furious battle that followed, 



Matlin seemed to be everywhere, helping to carry the 
wounded aw/ay, moving dead mens' bodies, giving en- 
couragement to the soldiers, and helping to beat off the 
repeated attacks of the determined Sioux. 

When the evening came there was only a handful of 
soldiers left, Colonel Davis was wounded and their 
ammunition was low. "I'd better ride to Fort Laramee 
for help," said Buck grimly. "I'll start now." 

As they watched him silently lead his horse through 
the gate they wondered if Buck would ever get to Fort 
Laramee. At night, with Indians to get past and then 
fifty miles to the fort on horse-back it would not be easy. 
If he did get help, would they, the defenders, be able to 
hold out until he got back? 

The next morning, the men prepared for a last-ditch 
defence of the fort. During the fighting the men kept 
casting anxious glances toward the west, where their aid 
would come from. With their ammunition almost spent 
the men got ready for another attack. 

Then, over a hill, rode the rescue troops from Fort 
Laramee ! The cavalry charged at the gallop and sent the 
Sioux into full retreat, leaving their dead and wounded 
on the battlefield. 

Buck had gotten through and the troops he brought 
back completely beat the Indians. 

Thanks to Buck Matlin, Fort Henry had been saved! 

Norman Webster 



OUR BUDGIES 



If one walked past a certain house in Montreal one 
would hear a lot of loud chirping from the second floor 
window. It would be our budgies. 

We have five of them; three are mine and two are 
my sisters. My three are all tame but one of my sister's is 
wild. 



It all started when m the spring of 1952 I bought a 
beautiful sky blue cock whom I named Butch. He was 
very tame and used to chatter and scold very much. He 
was the best singer we ever had. Then my sister bought 
a pale blue hen to mate with Butch. This we planned to 
do m a year's time. She was named Susy. Then we both 
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bought a green bird, my sister buying a female, and I a 
male. My sister's bird was named Borage and mine was 
named Basil. Then in the summer of 1953 a very sad thing 
happened. My bird Butch, who had just sired a cobalt- 
blue hen, was killed by a slamming door. This offspring 
was named Junior. Since Butch was my bird Junior was 
given to me. Junior was one of four eggs but the other 
three did not hatch. 

Then we discovered that Borage was a male instead 
of a female so my sister traded him in for a sky-blue hen 
and at the same time I bought a sky blue cock. My sister's 
bird was named Sally and mine was named Ducky. 

So now my sister owns Susy and Sally, and I own 
Basil, Junior and Ducky. My sister owns the females and 
I the males. 

Our budgies arc very good pets. All but Sally are 



tame. They will sit on your shoulders and nibble your 
ears. They will sit on your head and nibble your hair. 
They will sit on the curtain boxes (when flying loose in 
the living room) and nibble the curtains. When one is 
reading a book or doing anything quiet in the living 
room one will hear a scraping noise like that of a mouse. 
It is only the birds trying to eat the moulding off the 
wall. When the window's open they converse from their 
cage with the birds outside. They sing loudly to the piano 
or the vacuum cleaner. 

They are happy, they are fed once a day. They usually 
get one fly at least every day, excepting Sally and Junior 
who are not completely tame. 

Budgies are also known as Budgerigars, love-birds or 
Australian grass birds. It is too bad that these beautiful 
birds are caged but they do make good pets. 

P. Cumyns! 
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OLD BOYS' ASSOCIATION 

With the close of another School year, the Directors of the Association wish to thank all Old Boys who have con- 
tributed in any way to the success which the Association has enjoyed this past year. The degree of such success depends 
upon the number of members enrolled and, once more, Old Boys are asked to pay their fees promptly when each new 
fiscal year begins (October 31)— better still, of course, is to become a Life Member and have done with annual remit- 
tances ! 

Payment of fees, $3.00 annually for the first ten years, $5.00 thereafter, $100.00 Life Membership, should be made 
to: P. J. AIRD, ESQ., P. O. BOX 3, PLACE D'ARMES, MONTREAL, P. Q. 

It is most gratifying to know that the Life Membership has increased from 80 as of the end of October, to 99 as of 

May 15. Annual members total 229, thus making a total membership of 328. 

Since the last Bulletin which appeared in November, the following Old Boys have become Life Members: 

B. G. Day ('40-'45); L. C. Monk ('l8-'24); R. G. C. Smith ('19-'25); J. F. E. Pratt ('34-'38); A. W. Barry ('25-'30); 

G. P. Stairs ('43-'46); Dr. A. H. Fmley ('36-'43); H. D. Thorp ('34-'37; '41-'42); J. A. MacDiarmid ('44-'45); H. E. Tren- 

holme ('34-'40); L. H. Walls ('42-'47); J. Churchill-Smith ('35-'39); R. R. MacDougall ('l8-'26); D. C. Campbell ('43-'49); 

D. M. Stearns ('39-'49); L. T. Porter ('42-'48); D. Y. Hodgson ('37-'41); P. R. Carter ('46-'53); G. W. Millar ('26-'30); 

W. O. Sharp ('19-'23). 



To reduce Association expenses, the March issue of 
the Bulletin was not sent out; but its material has been 
incorporated in the Old Boys' section of this issue of the 
School Magazine. 

In an earlier issue of the Bulletin when interesting 
facts pertaining to the Cadet Corps were given, it was 
announced that an account of the affiliation of the Corps 
with the Black Watch (R.H.R.) of Canada would be 
contained in a later issue. Elsewhere in these notes will 
be found the article which appeared in the 1936 June 
issue of the School Magazine which gave a full report of 



this memorable event. A re-reading of this account 
should prove interesting not only to those Old Boys 
who took part in the parade on March 14, 1936, but also 
to Old Boys who may have forgotten that their Cadet 
Corps . . . the oldest one in Canada ... is linked with the 
oldest Highland Regiment in the British Army. 

The School gratefully thanks J. G. R. Shuter ('93-'99) 
for his gifts of a collection of books for the Peter Holt 
Memorial Library and for the engraving of George III 
reviewing his troops. 



CONGRATULATIONS 

J. Churchill-Smith ('35-'39) has been elected Vice- 
President of Canadian Squash Racquets Association and 
H. Hallward ('40-'44) of the Montreal Badminton and 
Squash Club a member of the Executive Committee. 

Major A. P. Boswell ('25-'34) was paid tribute at the 
Black Watch Dinner, November 7, for teaching piping 
and drumming to over 100 boys. 

Lome D. Clark ('28-'31), appointed Vice-President 
of W. Clark Ltd, last year, succeeded his uncle, E. J. 
Clark, as President, when the latter retired in December. 

T. M. Barott ('34-'36) is President of the St. Andrew's 
Youth Centre which looks after the recreational needs 
of some 400 children. 

S. Day f37-'42) has been appointed manager of Zeller's 
Limited Store, Queen Mary Road, Montreal. 

W. S. Patterson f'44-'50) was heard on the "Oppor- 
tunity Knocks" programme from Toronto on January 
25. He is at the Royal Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 



Lieut. G. W. Huggett ('37-'43), the Black Watch 
(R.H.R.) of Canada, spent two years with the 27th 
Brigade in Hanover, Germany. He returned to Canada 
at the end of November. 

Brig. K. Black ('17-'21) is a member of the scholarship 
committee of the Montreal branch of the Military En- 
gineers Association. 

H. R. Montgomery ('19-'23) is Engineering Faculty 
Fund Chairman of the McGill Alma Mater Fund. 

G. D. Powis ('36-'39) was appointed in May Secretary- 
Treasurer of the Montreal Star Co. Ltd. He is a member 
of the Institute of Newspaper Comptrollers and Finance 
Officers. 

G. H. Day ('35-'40) was elected a member of the Coun- 
cil of the Montreal Junior Bar Association. 

G. H. Montgomery ('26-'28) has been appointed a 
Q.C. 
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Col. W. W. Ogilvie ( , 17''22) was elected President of 
the Welfare Federation of Montreal in April. 

G. A. Sharp C23-'28) won the finals of the Veterans' 
Doubles Squash Championship of Canada. 

BIRTHS 

Mr. and Mrs. H. R. Finley ('36-'39), a daughter, in 
Ottawa, November 18th. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. D. Collier ('45''48), a son, in Mon- 
treal, November 25th. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Jarrett ('39''44), a daughter, in 
Montreal, December 4th. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. S. Atkinson ('36-'39), a son, in Mon- 
treal, January 4th. 

Mr. Justice and Mrs. W. M. Mitchell ('16-'19; '23- 
'26), a son, m Sherbrooke, January 14th. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Boswell ('25-'34), a son, in Mon- 
treal, January 28th. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. S. MacTier ('37''41), a daughter, in 
Montreal, February 11th. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. K. Hugessen ('37-'42), twins, a boy 
and a girl, in Montreal, February 13th. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. Buch ('29-'38), a son, in Montreal, 
February 16th. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Evans, Housemaster at Smith 
House, a son, in Sherbrooke, February 17th. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Howard C42-'47), a daughter, in 
Calgary, March 21st. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Day ('33-'40), a daughter, in Mon- 
treal, March 24th. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Montgomery ('26-'28), a daughter, 
in Montreal, March 28th. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Campbell, Master in Upper 
School, a daughter, in Sherbrooke, April 12th. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Collier C33-'39), a son, in Mon- 
treal, April 17th. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. Baldwin ('27-'30), a daughter, m 
Sherbrooke, on April 30th. 

Mr. and Mrs. N. F. MacFarlane ( , 36- , 4l), a daughter, 
in Arvida, May 16th. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ogden Glass ('28-'32), a son, in Sher- 
brooke, May 18th. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. S. Faerman C43-'48), a daughter, m 
Montreal, May 18th. 

WEDDINGS 

M. C. Magor ('45-'47) to Miss M. Falls, in Montreal, 
December 19. E. LeMessurier C44-'48) was best man, 
and ushers were: D. McMaster C45-'48), I. McCulloch 
C43-'48). 

J. W. Price ('40-'45), son of Brig, and Mrs. J. H. Price 
('09-'15), to Miss H. Stevenson, sister of R. Stevenson 
('39/45). Best man was H. L. Price ( , 42-'46) and ushers: 



T. Price f44-'48), P. Price (Vlth Form), R. Stevenson 
C39-'45), D. Stoker C38-'45), J. Peck ('40^43), The wed- 
ding took place in Montreal on January 20. 

J. P. Atkinson ('36-'39) to Miss B. Robb, in West- 
mount, January 23. D. Atkinson was best man. 

Lieut. G W. Huggett ('37- , 43) to Miss D. Aitken, 
Montrose, Scotland, in Montreal, on February 3. 

H. Setlakwe ('43-'45) to Miss M. Gregoire, Weedon, 
P.Q., in Sherbrooke, on February 6. 

T. D. I. Ker f37-'42), to Miss A. Bull, Ottawa, in 
Montreal, February 20. 

M. S. Wallace C39-'45), to Miss A. Dill, in York Mills, 
Ont., on February 20. Ushers were: D. Stoker ('38-'45) 
and A. S. Fraser f39-'45). 

N. G Courey ( , 44-'47) to Miss J. Delaney, in Niagara 
Falls, Ont., m February. 

H. McGee C46-'50) to Miss M. Drader, in Toronto, 
in April. 

R. M. Hartt ('43-'48) was married early in April. 

H. T. Markey ('l9-'26) to Dorothy L. Paterson, in 
Montreal, April 8. 

A. Hampson ('42-'46) to Miss M. Jones, in Mon- 
treal, April 10. 

J. T. Ross ( , 44-'48) to Miss R. MacKeen, in Ottawa, 
May 15. Ushers were: R. Ross C46''51); P. J. Aird ('41- 
'44); D. Glassford ('44-'48); T. Price C44-'48). 

A. Ronald Reid ('40-'44) to Miss J. Cresswell, sister 
of P. Cresswell ( , 47 / 52), in Montreal, June 5. 

R. H. Pitfield ( , 38- , 47) to Miss D. Weldon m Mon- 
treal, on May 29. 

D. A. Price ('46-'50), son of Brig, and Mrs. J. H. Price 
('09-'15) to Miss M. McConnell, June 29th. 

H. M. MacDougall C42-'47), son of Col. and Mrs. H. 
C. MacDougall ('l6-'22), to Miss E. Gordon this Fall. 

L. H. Walls ( , 42-'47) is to be married in October. 

DEATHS 

We regret to report the following deaths and to the 
respective families we extend deepest sympathy: 

Lt.-Col. E. R. Brown C85-'88), M.D., CM., R.C.M.C, 
C.B.E., well known Montreal doctor and soldier, died 
in December. 

Old Boys of the 1940's will regret to learn of the death 
of Mr. J. C Farthing in Montreal on March 9. Mr. 
Farthing taught first in the Upper School and later in the 
Prep, under Mr. Page. 

W. A. C Hamilton C80-'82), South Bolton, P.Q., and 
a Life Member of the Association, died in Newport, Vt., 
on February 1 1 . 

Dr. W. LeM. Carter ('92-'95) died in Quebec City 
on February 12. 

We extend sympathy to G. R. Sharwood ('46-'48) 
whose father died in April. 
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ITEMS OF NEWS 

Col. G. S. Cantlie, D.S.O., Honorary Colonel, whose 
military service goes back to the 19th century, was a 
guest at the annual Dinner of the Officers' Mess of the 
Black Watch (R.H.R.) of Canada, on November 7th. 

D. G. Hobart ('45-'52); and M. A. Ashworth ('47- 
'53); motored from Montreal to be present at the School 
Carol Service on December 13th. 

A picture in the Montreal Star of November 20th, 
shows Rt. Hon. Lord Shaughnessy ('35-'38), auctioning 
a page of the Coronation stamp of Canada, at a stamp 
auction held by the Westmount Stamp Club in aid of 
the Westminster Abbey Restoration Fund. 

Godfrey Howard ('39-'42), with an Investment Com- 
pany in Boston, motored to Deerfield Academy to see 
the School Hockey Team play there on January 23rd. 

Brig, and Mrs. G. V. Whitehead ('08-'14), Hon. Lieut. 
Col. of the Royal Montreal Regiment, received at the 
Ball held on January 29th, at the St. Catherine St. Armory. 

Dr. Eric Phelps ('35-'38), is in London, England. 

J. Ross f44-'48) is with the Cockfield, Brown Co., 
Montreal. R. Ross ('46-'51) has been at the University 
of New Brunswick this year taking Business Administra- 
tion Course. 

Old Boys present for the Old Boys vs School Hockey 
game on February 13th, which the School won 5-3, were: 
H. Norsworthy f36-'39) and wife; J. Churchill-Smith 
('35-'39) and wife; P. Aird ('41-'44) and wife; R. Mc- 
Boyle C40-'44) and wife; T. Price ('44-'48); D. Stoker 
C38''45); J. Ross ('44-'48); R. McMaster f35-'39) and 
wife; J. Tyler C42-'44) and wife; W. Molson ('33-'38) 
and wife; P. Satterthwaite ('39-'45); A. Lemieux f37-'43); 
J. Moreland C39-'45); W. Doheny ('30-'38). 

After the game, the Headmaster and Mrs. Glass en- 
tertained in the Administration Wing. 

The following Old Boys who are School Directors 
were present at the School for a meeting on February 
19-20: Mr. Justice Mitchell Cl6-'19; '23-'26); R. R. 
McLernon ('26-'30); H. W. Davis fl8-'23); W. W. 
Ogilvie Cl7-'22); D. Doheny ('27-'34); G. A. Sharp ('23- 
'28). 

F. W. Morkill f 34-'43), and Okill Stuart ('30-'38) and 
wife, visited the School on March 2nd. Morkill is Ass't. 
Sup't. of Railways, Cerro de Pasco Corp., La Oroya, 
Peru, and Stuart is Sales Manager for Harvey Realties 
Co., Ltd, St. Lambert, P. Q. M. Lucas ('46-'51) is with 
the Dominion Securities Corp'n. Ltd, Montreal. 

Old Boys present for the Easter Service in St. Mark's 
Chapel, April 18th, were: Mr. Justice Mitchell ('16-'19; 
'23-'26); R. R. McLernon ('26-'30); K. Darling and wife 
C38-'44); B. Mitchell f45-'53); R. Setlakwe ('43-'51). 

S. Day f37-'42) and H. Ryshpan f'48-'51) visited the 
School on April 19th. 



R. Clarke ('49-'50), W. B. Mitchell ('45-'53), R. G. 
Ross ('46-'51) are all at University of New Brunswick. 
Mitchell and Ross played on two hockey and Rugby 
Varsity teams. 

The annual Meeting and Dinner of the Association 
was held at the Montreal Club on February 11th. 105 
Old Boys— the greatest number of the past few years — 
were present. Mr. Douglas Smith, nationally known 
sports announcer, was the principal speaker and gave an 
interesting talk on sports— rugby and hockey chiefly — 
and answered numerous questions raised by many of his 
listeners. 

The Headmaster in giving a resume of School activities 
spoke of the results obtained last year at the McGill 
exams. 31 boys wrote the complete Junior Certificate 
examinations. Of these 6 failed, or a percentage of 19.3 A 
total of 178 boys and girls from different independent, 
private and public schools in the Province wrote these 
papers and 72 of them failed, a failure rate of 40%. 

In the Senior Certificate examinations there were 
three candidates from B.C.S. none of whom failed, or a 
failure rate of 0%. In the entire Province there were 24 
candidates of whom eleven failed, or a failure rate of 46%. 
In the Senior and Junior certificates B.C.S. wrote 29 
different subjects papers, and in 26 of them our failure 
percentage was considerably lower than the average of 
McGill candidates. 

In the Matriculation Sixth Form 146 Junior Certificate 
examinations were written and 146 papers passed. In 
this group of 15 candidates four First Class Certificates 
were awarded, eight Second Class Certificates and three 
Third Class Certificates. All candidates were admitted 
to universities of their choice. One boy scored an average 
of 92.9% in the Certificate, as far as we know the highest 
mark awarded by McGill. He won a McGill University 
Entrance Scholarship. 

Mr. G. H. Moffat who joined the School Staff in 1936 
and became Housemaster of Chapman's House in 1942, 
was a guest of the Association at the Dinner. Seated at 
the Head Table were: J. Churchill-Smith ('35-'39), Presi- 
dent of the Association; C. L. O. Glass ('28-'32), the 
Headmaster; Mr. Douglas Smith; R. R. McLernon ('26- 
'30), Vice -Chairman of the Board of School Directors; 
J. Cross C27-'35); H. W. Davis, Q.C., ('l8-'23); G. V. 
Whitehead ('08-'14); G. G. Ryan, O.B.E., ('15-'l9); P. J. 
Aird ('41-'44), Secretary of the Association. 

R. R. McLernon ('26-'30) presented J. Foy, Toronto, 
winner of the first annual B.C.S. Invitation Squash Tour- 
nament, played last October, with the Malcolm Seafield 
Grant ('26-'32) Memorial Trophy, donated by J. Bassett, 
jr., C29-'33). Runner-up H. Hallward ('40-'44). 

In addition to Old Boys seated at the Head Table, the 
following were present: 

P. McEntyre; J. Rankin; J. G.bb-Carsley; M. Boul- 
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ton; R. R. MacDougall; G. W. Hall; H. L. Hall; W. 
McMaster; T. Sheppard; A. Dobell; J. Peck; J. Goodson; 
P. Colditz; S. Schafran; F. Winser; G. Buch; I. MacLean; 
J. Kemp; W. Doheny; F. Whittall; H. Moreland; R. D. 
Collier; R. McBoyle; T. Price; P. Reaper; H. M. Mac- 
Dougall; G. Seely; J. Allen; F. Fuller; P. Winkworth; D. 
Ashworth; J. Williams; W. Norrish; D. Vaughan; G. 
Manolovici; G. Boyd; G. Hobart; W. Goldstone; R. 
Hart; W. Thompson; J. Gibb-Carsley, jr.; E. Anvik; W. 
Pollock; K. Howard; G. H. Day; H. Bignell; D. Stearns; 
M. Stearns; W. Johnston; W. Robb; J. Meakins; P. 
Sis'e; D. Rankin; C. Rankin, jr.; L. M. Smith; L. Davis; 
W. Molson; D. Stoker; C. Flintoft; J. Nixon; H. Tren- 
holme; A. Powis; G. Winters; E. Chambers; M. Wallace; 
K. Darling; J. H. Patron; G. Napier; N. Hanna; K. Case; 
T. Montgomery; H. Doheny; P. Barott; H. Hallward; 
P. Roy; O. Sharp; G. D. Campbell; G. A. Sharp; D. 
Creighton; D. Duclos; J. Sare; G. Millar; W. Carter; L. 
Walls; S. Lyman; H. Ryshpan. 

(Apologies to any Old Boys whose names have been 
inadvertently missed). 

Paul Almond ('44-'48) spoke to the Montreal Women's 
Club in the Mount Royal Hotel in December on the life 
of the present day undergraduate student at Oxford. 

E. K. Hugessen ('33-'40) debated against two McGill 
Professors on January 29, in Montreal, on the subject 
"That Communist China should be admitted to the 
United Nations." He and his partner, Dr. Rosenfeld, 
Baltimore, took the negative and recorded their argu- 
ments on 'tape' which were then forwarded to one 
another. 

B. Day ('40-'45) gave a number of commentaries on the 
CBC's programme Mid-Week Review. 

T. Bishop ('45-'50) and A. C. Lindsay ('47-'49) re- 
ceived Executive Awards at the annual McGill Awards 
Banquet held in the Sir Arthur Currie Memorial Gym 
on March 19th. 

H. Ryshpan ('48-'51) was heard on the CBC pro- 
gramme, excerpts from the plays of Eugene O'Neill, in 
March. 

Canon G. E. Moffat f26-'29), Charlottetown, P.E.I. , 
officiated at the Communion Service and preached the 
Sermon, in St. Mark's Chapel, on March 19th, the last 
Sunday of the term. 

D. Phelps ('41-'44), in mid-December, had just com- 
pleted a four month's tour with an Ice Show. He spent 
part of the winter ranching in Wyoming and then went 
to San Francisco. 

T. Wheeler f49-'52) came 1st in the Downhill race of 
the Provincial Ski Championships, Senior 'C\ He was 
in charge of the Ski Shop at Lac Beauport this past season. 

Congratulations to the Old Boys' hockey team for 
defeating L.C.C. Old Boys, 7-6, in the game played at 
the Forum in mid-March. 



E. K. Hugessen f33-'40) was the President of the Fifth 
Model United Nations Assembly of the Central YMCA 
which met March 26-27. 

Ian MacLean ('31/38) and his wife won first prize for 
'the zaniest performance' at the annual Sugar Derby ski 
race held on the Cochand slopes at Ste. Marguerite, on 
March 28th. 

D. P. Reid C47-'52) has joined the creative staff of The 
McConnell, Eastman Advertising Agency. 

Lieut, and Mrs. H. E. Trenholme ('34-'40) are men- 
tioned in the list of 3rd Division Veterans taking part in 
the June 6th 'D-Day' Pilgrimage to France. 

The following Old Boys took part in the Chairman's 
vs School Cricket game on May 8: The Headmaster 
C28-'32); The Chairman ('16-'19; '23-'26); H. C. Mac- 
Dougall ('16- '22); H. W. Davis Cl8-'23); H. Doheny ('26- 
'33). The score was: School 103 runs to 52 for the Chair- 
man's team. 

D. G. Campbell ('43-'49) and D. Hogg ('46-'48) visited 
the School on May 12. Campbell is at the University of 
Western Ontario taking the Business Administration 
Course. Hogg is taking Engineering at McGill. 

M. A. Ashworth ('47- , 53) and D. G. Hobart C45-'52) 
visited the School May 8-9. 

G. S. Cantlie ('48-'52) has been appointed assistant 
editor of the Mitre at Bishop's University next year. 

R. G. Ross ('46-'51) visited the School on May 8. 

M. A. Ashworth ('47-'53) played on the Wanderers 
Cricket team which played the School on May 15. 

Old Boys present at Confirmation Service in St. Mark's 
Chapel on May 16 were: Dr. J. Meakins ('24-'29); H. H. 
Smith ('l9-'27); J. Bassett ('29-'33); J. Lawrence ('40-'49); 
T. Gner ('43-'48; \50-'52); J. M. Clarke ('28-'36). 

W. P. McKeown ('50-'52) visited the School on May 
16th. 

Old Boys taking part in the Prep Father and Son 
Cricket game on May 15 were: H. H. Smith ('l9-'27); J. 
M. Clarke ('28-'36); J. Bassett ('29-'33). 

The following Old Boys were members of the inspect- 
ing party when Brig. R. Moncel ('27-'34), C.B.E., in- 
spected the Cadet Corps on May 19. Major the Right 
Honourable Lord Shaughnessy ('35-'38); Major J. P. G. 
Kemp ('33-'36); Capt. W. Doheny ('30-'38). 

We were very pleased to have a visit from L. Y. Read 
('23-'28). He has been living in Montreal the past three 
years and previously had been living in the Maritimes 
for 15 years. 

Present for the Directors — Staff Dinner on May 21st 
were: Mr. Justice W. Mitchell Cl6-'19; '23-'26), Chair- 
man of the Board; R. R. McLernon ('26-'30), Vice- 
Chairman; H. W. Davis, Q.C., Cl8-'23); G. A. Sharp 
C23-'28); C. D. Johnston C21-'27); E. Webster; H. R. 
McMaster. G. H. MacDougall ('24-'30) joined the above 
for the Directors' Meeting held at the School on May 22. 
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ACCOUNT OF THE AFFILIATION OF THE 

SCHOOL CADET CORPS WITH THE BLACK WATCH 

OF CANADA IN MARCH, 1936 



"The oldest Cadet Corps in Canada was linked with 
the oldest Highland Regiment in the British Army last 
night when the affiliation of the Bishop's College School 
Cadet Corps with the Black Watch (Royal Highland 
Regiment) of Canada was confirmed in joint parades of 
both units at the Champ de Mars and in the Black Watch 
Armoury on Bleury Street". 

In these terms the Montreal Gazette of March 15th, 
1936, introduced an account of an historic event which 
took place on the Champ de Mars and in the armoury of 
the Black Watch on March 14th, when the Cadet Corps 
was formally affiliated with the Black Watch. 

On the morning of the 14th, the following cadets, 
constituting a special platoon of the Corps under Cadet- 
Major F. G. Lord and Cadet-Lieutenant S. I. Lyman, 
left Lennoxville for Montreal: — Ross; Cross; Colditz; 
Egerton; Tyndale; Boswell; Clarke; Beckett; Kemp; 
Peck; Buch; King; O. Crichton; J. Crichton; Robinson; 
Anglm; Packard; Goodson; Leslie; Doheny; Lewis. 

At 9.10 on the 14th the Platoon "rendezvoused" at 
the Champ de Mars. The scene was one which will long 
be remembered by those who saw it. On the north side 



of the square the Regiment was drawn up in line. On 
the right was the 13th Battalion and on the left the 42nd. 
There were between 600 and 700 men on parade, and 
opposite them the Pipe Band was drawn up to pipe the 
ranks past the saluting base. The night was still and cool, 
the street lamps shed a half-light which emphasised only 
the spats and gaiters of the Black Watch and the bayonets 
and white gloves of the Cadet Corps. 

Without any fuss, and as the Regiment stood to atten- 
tion the Platoon marched into the centre of the square, 
fixed bayonets, and were inspected by Col Fleming, Col. 
Sir Montagu Allan, Col. Cantlie, and Col. Herbert 
Molson. They marched off and presently re-appeared, 
moving past the saluting base in perfect line. The salute 
was taken by Col. Fleming. The Gazette says of this part 
of the ceremony . . . "The smart bearing and superb 
handling of their weapons by the cadets made a distinct 
impression on the officers and men of the 13th and 42nd 
Battalions, and on the large number of civilians who 
attended the ceremony." 

At the western end of the square the cadets halted, 
and waited while the Black Watch moved off. Within 
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a few minutes the two units had changed places, and, 
while the Cadets stood at attention, company after com- 
pany of the Black Watch marched past. Their salute was 
taken by Cadet-Major Lord. Then, while the regiment 
formed up in column, the cadets took post at the head of 
the parade, and within a few minutes led off for the 
armoury on Bleury Street, headed by the Pipe Band. 

Within the armoury, the two battalions formed up 
facing south, with the cadets in the centre. Upon a plat- 
form were Col Andrew Fleming, the Honorary Colonels 
of the Regiment, and the Headmaster, who was in the 
uniform of the 6th Field Brigade, Canadian Artillery. 
Colonel Fleming then addressed the parade as follows: — 

"After having seen you on parade to-night I wish to 
congratulate you most sincerely upon your soldier-like 
bearing, the excellence of your arm drill, and the precision 
of your marching. Your performance reveals the superior 
merit of your instruction, your keen interest in your 
work and your pride in the Corps. 

"Almost 200 years ago the Black Watch or, as it is now 
known, the Black Watch (Royal Highland Regiment) 
was organized and during that time its Battalions have 
served and seen active service in many parts of the world. 
Throughout its history the Regiment has won the acclaim, 
admiration and respect of the British people. Its traditions 
are rich in brave deeds, loyal service and devotion to 
duty. 

"The Black Watch (R.H.R.) of Canada is proud to be 
affiliated with that Regiment and to have the privilege 
and honour of wearing its uniform. If, perchance, you 
have read the history of this Unit since its foundation 
in 1862, and if you have studied the glorious achieve- 
ments of its Overseas Battalions during the Great War, 
you will have realized, I am sure, the chief desire of those 
who have served in its ranks has always been to guard 
and enhance the name of the Black Watch. 

"The Bishop's College School Cadet Corps, originated 
m 1861, has a unique position in the Cadet History of 
Canada. It has the right to carry a battle honour on its 
colours. Your history is conspicuous for faithful service 
and reveals a readiness at all times to respond to the call 
of your country and Empire. Your nominal rolls are full 
of the names of those who have brought honour and 
glory to the Institution and the Corps. Incidentally, may 
I mention the name of the Honourary Colonel of this 
Regiment, Colonel Sir H. Montagu Allan, who is a 
former pupil of the School and an ex-Chairman of the 
Board of Directors of that Institution. 

"I am glad to say there are several ex-Bishop's scholars, 
serving as Officers in the Regiment to-day. You are mem- 
bers of a great Corps and your pride in it is fully justified. 

"To-night the affiliation of your Corps with this Regi- 



ment has been confirmed on parade. It is worthy of note 
that this affiliation gives you, the oldest Cadet Corps in 
Canada, a direct association with the Black Watch, the 
oldest Highland Unit in the British Army. I am quite 
certain the affiliation will be of mutual benefit and you 
may be assured this Regiment will have a sustained 
interest and pride in your progress, and will always be 
ready to give you such assistance as it is within its power 
to render. Our joint duty is to guard the traditions by 
continuing to maintain a high degree of efficiency and 
always to keep sacred the memory of our Beloved Dead." 

At the conclusion of his address Col. Fleming pre- 
sented the Headmaster with copies of the War History 
of the 13th and 42nd Battalions, and called for three 
cheers for the Bishop's College School Cadet Corps. In 
reply, the Headmaster said: 

"Colonel Fleming, Officers and other ranks of the 
Black Watch of Canada : 

"It is my pleasant duty to accept these histories of the 
battalions of your regiment, and, on behalf of No. 2 
Bishop's College School Cadet Corps, to express, briefly 
but very sincerely our appreciation of the generous trib- 
ute which your Commanding Officer has paid to us in 
the course of his remarks. 

"The affiliation of two units of His Majesty's Forces, 
be they "Permanent" or "Non-permanent", Militia, or 
Cadets, is an incident which marks the sense of comrade- 
ship belonging to those who have the honour to wear 
the King's uniform. 

"May I say that we reciprocate the gesture of com- 
radeship extended to us this evening, and add that we 
are proud that it came from so historic and so soldierly 
a unit as the Black Watch of Canada, a pride which is 
increased by the realization that many of our Old Boys 
have been and are, and will be, members of your regiment. 

"I know that I am expressing the wish of every boy 
of the cadet corps when I say that I hope the affiliation 
which has been confirmed this evening will be fruitful 
of a lasting and cordial friendship. Gentlemen of No. 2 
Cadet Corps, Off Caps. Three Cheers for the Black 
Watch of Canada." 

After the dismissal of the parade, the cadets were en- 
tertained at a buffet supper in the Officers' Mess. 

Besides the Battalion Commanding Officers, Lt.-Col. 
K. G. Blackader, M.C., V.D., of the 13th and Lt.-Col. 
A. T. Howard, V.D., of the 42nd, those present in- 
cluded Col. Sir Hugh Montagu Allan, C.V.O., V.D., 
Honourary Colonel of the Black Watch, Major P. F. 
Sise, Chairman of the Board of Directors of the School, 
Lt.-Col. Herbert Molson, C.M.G., M.C., E.D., Hon- 
ourary Lt.-Col. of the Regiment and Lt.-Col. G. S. Cantlie, 
D.S.O., V.D. 
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NEW OLD BOYS, 1954 



Bailey. Russell, 1949, Williams House, C VI 1, Debat- 
ing Society, Camera Club, 2nd Team Football, 3rd 
Team Hockey, Track Team, 2nd in Senior Cross Coun- 
try '52. 

Blake, Patrick, 1949, Smith House, C VI 1, Choir, De- 
bating Society, Players' Club, 1st Team Cricket '53, 
3rd Team Football '53 (Captain), Orphan's Hockey 
'53. 

Buchanan, Brian, 1951, Chapman House, C VI 1 , Choir, 
Debating Society (Secretary '54), Camera Club, 3rd 
Team Football, Orphans' Hockey. 

Cameron, John, 1948, Williams House, C VI 2, Players' 
Club '48 '53, Model Club, Magazine Staff (News 
Editor '54), Chalet President, Cadet Corporal, 1st 
Team Football (Assistant Manager '52-'53), Orphans' 
Hockey Manager '51-'53. 

Cowans, John, 1948, Smith House, C VI 1, Debating 
Society, Players' Club, Magazine Staff (Sports Editor 
'54). Cadet Corporal, 1st Team Hockey, 3rd Team 
Football, Under XVI Cricket '52 '53, Track, Junior 
All-Round (R.M.C Cup) '52, Bishop's University. 

Cumyn, Philip, 1952, Smith House, M VI, Sub-Libra- 
rian, Cadet Lance-Corporal, McGill. 

Davidson, John, 1949, Williams House, Vllth Form, 
Choir, French Club, Librarian, 2nd Crease Football, 
1st Crease, 1st Crease, Skiing, McGill. 

Duffield, Peter, 1952, Chapman House, M VI, Choir, 
Players' Club, Magazine Staff, Librarian, 1st Ski Team 
'53, 3rd Team Football, 2nd Team Hockey, Under XVI 
Cricket, Vllth Form. 

Eakin, Richard, 1949, Williams House, C VI 1, Debat- 
ing Society, Players' Club, Camera Club, 2nd Crease 
Football, Orphans' Hockey. 

Gallop, John, 1951, Williams House, M VI, Debating 
Society, Camera Club (President), Magazine Staff 
(Photo Editor '54), Sub-Librarian, Cadet Bugle Cor 
poral, 2nd Team Skiing '54, Senior Porteous Cup '53, 
McGill. 

Gordon, Michael, 1953, School House, C VI 1, Mag 
azine Staff, 1st Team Football, Orphans' Hockey, 
McGill. 

Hall, Thomas, 1952, Chapman House, M VI, Camera 
Club (Vice-President '54), Magazine Staff (Assistant 
Photo Editor '54), Librarian, 3rd Team Football, Mo- 
hawk Hockey, Track, Vllth Form. 

Hutchison, Richard, 1951, Williams House, C VI 1, 
2nd Crease Football, McGill. 

Johnson, Donald, 1949, Smith House, C VI 2, Debat- 
ing Society, Cadet Corporal, 2nd Team Football, 2nd 
Team Hockey, Business. 



Kyrtsis, Kyro, 1952, Smith House, M VI, Librarian, 
Chalet Representative, 1st Team Football, 2nd Team 
Skiing, Track, Vllth Form. 

MacDougall, Bart, 1948, Smith House, Vllth Form, 
Prefect, Choir, Players' Club, Cadet Lieutenant, 1st 
Team Football '52/53, 1st Team Hockey '54, 1st 
Team Cricket '52 '53, (Captain '54), R.M.C. 

MacLean, Peter, 1950, Williams House, C VI 1, Pre- 
fect, Debating Society, Players' Club, Chalet Rep- 
resentative, Cadet Sergeant, 1st Team Football, 1st 
Team Hockey '53, '54 (Vice-Captain '54). 

Meredith, Frederick, 1948, Williams House, Vllth 
Form, Head Boy, Choir, Debating Society, Players' 
Club, French Club, Magazine Staff (Literary Editor 
'54), Cadet Corporal, 1st Team Hockey, 1st Team 
Cricket '53, 1st in Senior Tennis Singles '53, 1st in 
Senior Tennis Doubles '53, Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. 

Mitescu, Catalin, 1951, Chapman House, Vllth Form, 
Head Boy, Debating Society (Secretary '54), Players' 
Club, French Club, Librarian, Soccer (Captain '54), 
Abenakis Hockey, Track '52. '53, 1st m Junior Tennis 
Doubles '53, Governor-General's Medal '53, Green- 
shields and McGill Entrance Scholarships '53, McGill. 

Molson, Eric, 1948, Chapman House, M VI, Head Boy, 
Debating Society (Secretary '53), Players' Club, 
French Club, Magazine Staff '52, '54, Cadet Corporal, 
3rd Team FootbaH, 2nd Team Hockey '53, '54 (Cap- 
tain), Le Rosey. 

Nesbitt, Graham, 1948, Smith House, M VI, Head Boy, 
Debating Society (Secretary '53), Players' Club, Mag- 
azine Staff (Editor-in-Chief '54), Cadet Corporal, 1st 
Ski Team '54, 3rd Team Football, Mohawks Hockey 
(Captain '53), Under XVI Cricket, Le Rosey. 

O'Halloran, Jack, 1949, Smith House, C VI 1, Prefect, 
Players' Club (Stage Manager), Cadet Lieutenant, 1st 
Team Football Manager '52, '53, 1st Team Hockey 
Manager '53, '54, Under XVI Cricket (Captain '52), 
Tennis Junior Doubles '52. 

Ogilvie, Jack, 1947, Chapman House, M VI, Head Boy, 
Choir, Players' Club, Librarian, Cadet Sergeant, 1st 
Team Football, 1st Ski Team '51, '54, Under XVI 
Cricket, Prep All-Round (Richardson Cup), McGill. 

Peters, Terence, 1950, Smith House, C VI 2, Head Boy, 
Chalet Secretary-Treasurer, Cadet Quartermaster- 
Sergeant, 1st Team Football '52, '53, 1st Team Hockey 
'52, '53, Vice-Captain '54, 1st Team Cricket '52, '53, 
Vice-Captain '54, Junior Tennis Doubles '52, Business'. 

Pick, Michael, 1948, Williams House, M VI, Debating 
Society, Players' Club, Camera Club, Cadet Corporal, 
2nd Team Skiing, Vllth Form. 
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Pratt, John, 1948, Williams House, Vllth Form, Pre- 
fect, Choir, Players' Club, Cadet W02 (Band), 1st 
Team Football '51, '52, Vice-Captain '53, 1st Ski 
Team '51, Captain '52, '53, '54, 1st Team Cricket '53, 
Whittall Cup '52, '53, '54, Cleghorn Cup '53, Junior 
All-Round R.M.C. Cup '51, Intermediate All-Round 
Challenge Cup '52, '53, Bishop's University. 

Price, Peter, 1948, Smith House, M VI, Head Boy, 
Choir, French Club, Camera Club, Magazine Staff 
(Assistant Sports Editor), Cadet Captain, 1st Team 
'52, Captain '53, 1st Team Hockey '53, Captain '54, 
1st Team Cricket '52, '53, C.M.R. 

Redpath, James, 1950, Chapman House, Vllth Form, 
Head Prefect, Players' Club, Cadet Major, 1st Team 
Football '52, '53, 1st Team Hockey, Track, 1st in 
Senior Cross Country '53, McGill. 

Rider, John, 1953, Chapman House, Vllth Form, Choir, 
1st Team Football, Orphans' Hockey, Bishop's Uni- 
versity. 

Roberts, William, 1951, Chapman House, M VI, De- 
bating Society (Vice-President), Players' Club, Chalet 
Representative, Cadet Lieutenant, 1st Team Football, 
Orphans' Hockey, Under XVI Cricket, McGill. 

Robertson, Douglas, 1953, School House, M VI, Choir, 
Players' Club, 1st Ski Team, 2nd Crease Football, 1st 
in E. T. Interscholastic Ski Meet, McGill. 

Rogers, Thomas, 1950, Chapman House, M VI, Choir, 



Debating Society (Treasurer), Players' Club, Camera 
Club, French Club, Magazine Staff, 1st Ski Team '53, 
'54, Track, Junior Porteous Cup, McGill. 

Safford, Peter, 1950, Chapman House, Vllth Form, 
Head Boy, Debating Society, Magazine Staff (Business 
Manager '54), Chalet Representative '54, 1st Team 
Hockey (Manager '54), 2nd Crease Football (Manager 
'53), McGill. 

Salhany, Roger, 1953, School House, C VI 1, Under 
XVI Football, Mohawks Hockey, McGill. 

Sharp, William, 1949, Williams House, M VI, Head 
Boy, Choir, Debating Society, Camera Club, Mag- 
azine Staff, Cadet Sergeant, 2nd Team Football, 2nd 
Team Hockey '52, '54, Under XVI Cricket, Vllth 
Form. 

Stirling, Keith, 1950, Smith House, M VI, Head Boy, 
Choir, Debating Society (President), Players' Club, 
Chalet Vice-President, Cadet Lieutenant, 1st Team 
Football '53, 1st Ski Team '53, Track, C.M.R. 

Teare, John, 1953, School House, M VI, Choir, 3rd 
Team Football, Abenakis Hockey, Vllth Form. 

Tiedemann, Peter, 1953, School House, C VI 2, Choir 

Twidale, Peter, 1948, Smith House, C VI 1, Choir, 
Debating Society, Orphans' Hockey (Vice -Captain '54). 

Udd, John, 1952, Smith House, M VI, Debating Society, 
Camera Club, 3rd Team Football, Orphans' Hockey, 
McGill. 



CORRECTION 



We are happy to announce that the report of the death 
of C. R. G. Short ('23-'27) in Hawaii, in 1952, is erroneous. 
In a letter, dated January 9, 1954, Ridge writes that he 
is 'very much amongst the living'. His address is: 2917, 
J Street, Sacramento, Calif., U.S.A. He moved to Calif- 
ornia in July 1950 and is now employed by the State in 
the Division of Highways in a clerical capacity. His son, 
who was 22 last October, is an Air Cadet Lieutenant 
stationed, while training, at Lockland Air Force Base in 
San Antonio, Texas. Recent Bulletins have been sent 
which, we hope, will answer the numerous questions 
he asks about the old School. 



I74J 



B.C.S. MAGAZIHE 



B.C.S. OLD BOYS' ASSOCIATION 

LIST OF MEMBERS— MAY 15th, 1954 



Brig. A. Hamilton Gault, D.S.O. 
R. C. S. Kaulhach, Q.C. 
J. P. Macintosh, Esq. 

F. S. Molson, Esq. 
H. W. Molson, Esq. 

G. M. Stearns, Esq. 
Herbert McGreevy, O.B.E. 

F. S. Anderson, Esq. 

J. L. Gibb-Carsley, Esq. 

H. L. Hall, Esq. 

Charles W. Kenny, Esq. 

Dr. John F. Meakins 

Group Captain Hartland deM. Molson 

W. W. Ogilvie, Esq. 

Brigadier G. V. Whitehead 

E. A. Whitehead, Esq. 

Lt.-Col. S. D. Cantlie 

H. A. Sewell, Esq. 

H. Weir Davis, Q.C. 

Hon. Justice William Mitchell 

G. Arnold Sharp, Esq. 
R. R. McLernon, Esq. 
J. G. Porteous, Q.C. 
Hugh Smith, Esq. 

J. Clarke Reid, Esq. 

Donald C. Jolly, Esq. 

J. M. Clarke, Esq. 

Brig. John H. Price 

T. E. Price, Esq. 

G. R. Sharwood, Esq. 

H. G Hallward, Esq. 

G. E. Cross, Esq. 

J. G. Russell, Esq. 

Maj.-Gen. M. H. S. Penhale, C.B.E. 



Anthony M. Acer, Esq. 
John A. H. Allen, Esq. 
M. M. Allen, Esq. 
E. H. Anvik, Esq. 
David Ashworth, Esq. 
M. A. Ashworth, Esq. 
C. John Aylan-Parker, Esq. 
W. W. Badger, Esq. 
Lance Bailey, Esq. 
George P. Baker, Esq. 
Lt.-Col. F. H. Baldwin 



LIFE MEMBERS 

John L. Rankin, Esq. 
Murray C. Magor, Esq. 
Robert Montgomery, Esq. 
H. M. MacDougall, Esq. 
H. C. MacDougall, Esq. 
Daniel Doheny, Esq. 
Gerald G. Ryan, O.B.E. 
W. D. Robb, Esq. 
V. M. Whitehead, Esq. 
Hugh D. Cann, Esq. 
F. W. White, Esq. 
F. Baillie Peverley, Esq. 
Henry T. Langston, Esq. 
Gerald M. Wiggett, Esq. 
H. P. Carter, Q.C. 
Donald R. Huggett, Esq. 
Patrick McG. Stoker, Esq. 
Desmond N. Stoker, Esq. 
J. N. Williams, Esq. 
F. Donald Ross, Esq. 
Loran E. Baker, Esq. 
J. G. R. Shuter, Esq. 
John Bassett, Esq. 
Donald G. MacKay, Esq. 
Frank Mills, Esq. 
Nicholas Hanna, Esq. 
N. F. McFarlane, Esq. 
John F. Baillie, Esq. 
James Routledge, Esq. 
J. G. Wilson, Esq. 
D. M. Rankin, Esq. 
L. D. Clark, Esq. 
William M. Molson, Esq. 



ANNUAL MEMBERS 

George Herbert Balfour, Esq. 

Reginald Herbert Balfour, Esq. 

Francis Lee Ball, Esq. 

P. T. M. Barrott, Esq. 

Herbert E. Bieber, Esq. 

H. B. Bignell, Esq. 

Frederick Charles Billingsley, Esq. 

C. P. Bird, Esq. 

T. H. Bishop, Esq. 

R. MacD. Black, Esq. 

Norman Fairlie Blair, Esq. 



Gordon H. MacDougall, Esq. 

John R. Gilmour, Esq. 

Peter B. Glassford, Esq. 

David G. McConnell, Esq. 

James A. Sewell, Esq. 

R. K. Boswell, Esq. 

Brigadier R. W. Moncel, O.B.E. 

John H. Shuter, Esq. 

Denis W. Stairs, Esq. 

A. W. MacKenzie, Esq. 

Bngham G. Day, Esq. 

J. William Price, Esq. 

L. C. Monk, Esq. 

R. G C. Smith. Esq. 

Peter J. Aird, Esq. 

J. F. E. Pratt, Esq. 

A. W. Barry, Esq. 

Gavin P. Stairs, Esq. 

A. H. Finley, M.D. 

H. D. Thorp, Esq. 

J. A. MacDiarmid, Esq. 

H. E. Trenholme, Esq. 

Lome H. Walls, Esq. 

J. Churchill-Smith, Esq. 

R. R. MacDougall, Esq. 

Donald G. Campbell, Esq. 

David M. Stearns, Esq. 

L. T. Porter, Jr. 

David Y. Hodgson, Esq. 

P. R. Carter, Esq. 

G. W. Millar, Esq. 

G. W. Millar, Esq. 

W. O. Sharp, Esq. 



Allen Paterson Boswell, Esq. 
Major H. F. G. Boswell 
William C. Boswell, Esq. 
Beverley Knight Boulton, Esq. 
A. Maxwell Boulton, Esq. 
G. S. Boyd, Esq. 
M. R. Brine, Esq. 
David H. Brown, Esq. 
George E. Buch, Esq. 
L. D. Burpee, Esq. 
M. A. Bycrs, Esq. 
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Gordon D. Campbell, Esq. 
Robert M. Campbell, Esq. 
George S. D. Cantlie, Esq. 
Raymond T. Carman, Esq. 
William Franklyn Shaen Carter, Esq. 
K. M. Case, Esq. 
Captain Egan E. Chambers, M.C. 
Robert B. Christie, Esq. 
D. H. Coghill, Esq. 
Paul von Colditz;, Esq. 
Richard M. Collier, Esq. 
Robert D. Collier, Esq. 
Edward Stanley Coristine, Esq. 
Douglas Cowans, Esq. 

D. Douglas Creighton, Esq. 
P. R. Creswell, Esq. 

T. B. Cresswell, Esq. 

C. C. Cressy, Esq. 

J. A. Cross, Esq. 

Kenneth H. Darling, Esq. 

G. H. Day, Esq. 

Stockwell Day, Esq. 

A. M. Dobell, Esq. 

A. R. C. Dobell, M.D. 

Donald Jackson Dodds, Esq. 

Hugh Doheny, Esq. 

William Doheny, Esq. 

Percy Livingston Douglas, Esq. 

Brig. C. M. Drury, O.B.E. 

Allan C. Dunham, Esq. 

E. H. Eberts, Esq. 

Maj.-Gen. Wm. H. P. Elkms, C.B., 

C.B.E., D.S.O. 
R. H. Fallon, Esq. 
G. S. Findlay, Esq. 
C. M, P. Fisher, Esq. 
Donald Shives Fisher, Esq. 
J. D. Flintoft, Esq. 
Christopher H. Flintoft, Esq. 
J. A. Fuller, Esq. 
J. T. Gibb-Carsley, Esq. 
G. H. Garneau, Esq. 

C. L. O. Glass, Esq. 

D. Glassford, Esq. 

Major H. Balfour-Glassford 

W. Goldstone, Esq. 

N. Goodndge, Esq. 

C. Athol Gordon, Esq. 

Lt. A. O. Gray 

J. H. Gray, Esq. 

J. K. M. Green, Esq. 

Eric H. de L. Greenwood, Esq. 

P. S. Gregory, Esq. 

Richard S. S. Gner, Esq. 



T. G. M. Gner, Esq. 

A. Forbes Hale, Esq. 

George W. Hall, Esq. 

Robert Hampson, Jr. 

Fred Hardy, Esq. 

James Gregory Harrison, Esq. 

R. M. Hart, Esq. 

Harry T. Heneker, Esq. 

H. G. F. Hibbard, Esq. 

E. C. Hickey, Esq. 

D. R. Hickey, Esq. 
J. Edgar Hill, Esq. 
David G. Hobart, Esq. 
Kenneth S. Howard, Esq. 
Robert Howard, Esq. 

A. J. K. Hugessen, Esq. 

E. H. K. Hugessen, Esq. 
George W. Huggett, Esq. 

B. R. Hutcheson, M.D. 
Bruce Hutchison, Esq. 
Eric W. Hutchison, Esq. 
Henry Wynne Huxley, Esq. 
I. M. Jamieson, Esq. 
Hugh Jaques, Esq. 
Robert H. Jeckill, Esq. 
Andrew S. Johnson, Jr. 

D. A. Johnston, Esq. 
Grant Johnston, Esq. 
Wilfred J. Johnston, Esq. 

Alain de L. Joly de Lotbmiere, Esq. 

Alfred W. B. Kelly, Jr. 

J. P. G. Kemp, Esq. 

J. H. F. Kenny, Esq. 

L. C. Kibbee, Esq. 

Igor Kossatkine, Esq. 

Jas. Denoon Laurie, Esq. 

Herbert A. Laurie, Esq. 

J. E. Lawrence, Esq. 

E. D. LeMessurier, Esq. 
H. V. P. Lewis, Esq. 
Alan C. Lindsay, Esq. 
Sydney S. Lyman, Esq. 
G. Stevens Lynch, Esq. 
Robert G. McBoyle, Esq. 
David McCord, Esq. 
Michael A. McCulloch, Esq. 
P. McEntyre, Esq. 

George W. McGreevy, Esq. 

Brian Irvine McGreevy, Esq. 

John H. C McGreevy, Esq. 

W. P. McKeown, Esq. 

George Burpee McLeod, Esq. 

W. R. McMaster, Esq. 

Gen. Andrew G. L. McNaughton 



B. R. McPherson, Esq. 
J. A. MacKay, Esq. 

Hon. Justice C. Gordon MacKinnon 
Ian A. MacLean, Esq. 
Malcolm James MacLeod, Esq. 

C. G. E. Manolivici, Esq. 
Henry Toller Markey, Esq. 
Reginald Meredith, Esq. 
Edward Miall, Esq. 

Robert Melville Milligan, Esq. 
Nelson S. Mitchell, Esq. 
W. B. Mitchell, Esq. 
John MofFatt, Esq. 
P. T. Molson, Esq. 
Thomas H. P. Molson, Esq. 
T. H. Montgomery, Esq. 
J. W. Moreland, Esq. 

F. W. Morkill, Esq. 
Gordon Hope Napier, Esq. 
Jasper H. H. Nicolls, Esq. 
J. A. B. Nixon, Esq. 

H. H. Norsworthy, Esq. 
Ian Ogilvie, Esq. 

G. Alfred Oland, Esq. 
Col. Alex. T. Paterson 
H. G. Pattee, Esq. 

R. Pattison, Esq. 
T. Allen Patton, Esq. 
Richard H. Peck, Esq. 
William Hill Petry, Esq. 
C H. Pigot, Esq. 
W. S. Pollock, Esq. 
John K. A. Pollard, Esq. 
J. T. I. Porteous, Esq. 
P. N. Reaper, Esq. 
Rene M. Redmond, Esq. 
A. Ronald Reid, Esq. 

D. P. Reid, Esq. 
Fred A. Reid, Esq. 
L. L. Reid, Esq. 

R. T. Riley, Esq. 

F. F. Ritchie, Jr. 

W. Wynne Robinson, Esq. 

P. Romer, Esq. 

Donald B. Ross, Esq. 

Lt.-Col. J. Gordon Ross 

J. T. Ross, Esq. 

Howard Ryshpan, Esq. 

James R. Sare, Esq. 

R. G. Scheib, Esq. 

V. Scheib, Esq. 

J. M. Scholes, Esq. 

W. D. Scholes, Esq. 

J. A. Scott, Esq. 



176} 



B.C.S. MAGAZIHE 



G. B. Seeley, Esq. 
R. H. Setlakwe, Esq. 
Colin D. Sewell, Esq. 
Ian Livingston Sewell, Esq. 
Rt. Hon. Lord Shaughnessy 
H. Jack Sheppard, Esq. 
Lt.-Col. Gordon C. Smith 
J. Soutar, Esq. 
Ross Southward, Esq. 
Earl Spafford, Esq. 
W. H. Spafford, Esq. 
Robert Ardaugh Stairs, Esq. 



J. S. Taylor, Esq. 
C. K. W. Temple, Esq. 
W. R. Thompson, Esq. 
H. S. Thornhill, Esq. 

C. L. Tomlinson, Esq. 
J. W. Tremain, Esq. 
David Turnbull, Esq. 
J. W. Turnbull, Esq. 
J. A. Tyler, Esq. 

W. S. Tyndale, Esq. 

D. H. M. Vaughan, Esq. 
Michael S. Wallace, Esq. 



W. H. C. Wallis, Esq. 

Lionel E. B. Walsh, Esq. 

David S. Wanklyn, Esq. 

R. A. Webster, Esq. 

A. A. Wemstein, Esq. 

Thomas B. Wheeler, Esq. 

Rt. Rev. Lennox Waldron Williams 

J. Winder, Esq. 

James B. Winder, Esq. 

Frank C. Wmser, Esq. 

S. E. Woods, Jr. 

George L. Winters, Esq. 



BISHOP'S UNIVERSITY 



FOUNDED 1843 




ROYAL CHARTER 1S53 



LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 

A Residential University for Men and Women 




Courses extending over a period of three years 
are provided for the following degrees: 

Bachelor of Arts ' B A. Bachelor of Science ' B.Sc. 

Honours Courses in Arts and Science extend over a period of four years from 
the Junior Matriculation, or the School Leaving Certificate (Grade XI) 

Theological students may qualify for the BA. with Theological Options in 
three years, followed by two years of Theological study for the Title of L.S.T. 

Post-graduate work is provided for the degrees of: 

Master of Arts - M.A. Master of Education - M.Ed. 

High School Teachers Certificate 

A Summer School for Teachers, of six weeks' duration, 
is held during July and August 

Valuable Scholarships and Exhibitions 

For Calendars, with information regarding entrance requirements, 
courses and fees, apply: 

THE REGISTRAR, Lennoxville, Que. 
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MAKE DELIGHTFUL EATING 



*** 



I >5 




£ day tea healthful one to form. 



HS-53 _ 



SOUS QUALITY CHOCOLATE BARS 

THERE'S A BAR FOR EVERY TASTE 
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PagcSangster 

PRINTING CO. LIMITED 
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P R I N T E R S 
L I T II G RATH E R S 
STATION E R S 
TAP E R BOX M A K E R S 
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PRINTERS IN SHERBROOKE, QUE., SINCE 1902 



HO 



COMPLIMENTS OF 




Mountain and St. Catherine Streets 
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M&na &zc& wti <z> sttufo 




First made-in-Canada 
"horseless carriage" ap- 
pears on Toronto streets 



One of a series designed 
to recall for Canadians 
today some of the interesting 
events, both grave and 
gay, in our country's 
colourful story . . . 




Continent's first golf club 
formed at Montreal 




a®©® 

Imprisonment for debt 
abolished in Canada 




World's first long 
distance phone call, 
Brantford to Paris, Ont. 



Wp&m*'* 




a®®® 

Canada's first steamboat — 
John Molson's "Accommodation" 
makes first trip, Montreal-Quebec 
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With the Compliments 



of 



FONTAINE 6? SONS 

LIMITED 



Sherbroo\es Leading Bakery 



)(y 



Telephone LO 2-3740 
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A MESSAGE FROM EATON'S 
To All High School Graduates 

There's a Future for You Through These Friendly Doors ! 

Merchandising as a career offers you : 

A wide variety of jobs, some in contact with the public 

and many others behind the scenes 

recognition of merit and unusual opportunities for pro- 
motion to supervisory positions 

— reasonable starting wage rates and opportunities to 
attain a high financial goal 

— well organized training-on-the-job 

— good working conditions including association with con- 
genial colleagues 

—employee benefits, including staff cafeteria, recreational 
facilities and retirement pension 

— keen satisfaction in daily work as a result of providing 
a vital service to the people who are your customers 

You are invited to ham a chat with one of 
our Consultants in the Employment Office 

<T. E ATO N C? MTEO 



OF MONTREAL 
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CONTRACTORS TO THE GOVERNMENT 
OF THE DOMINION OF CANADA 



William Scully Limited 

Js[aval, 'Military and Air Force Uniform 
and Equipment Manufacturers 



Telephone UN. 6-6345 
1202 University Street Montreal, Que. 



CODERE LTD. 

Wholesale and Retail Hardware 

A 

Sporting Goods 

a 

Specialty 



30 WELLINGTON STREET N. TELEPHONE LO 9-2501 

SHERBROOKE, QUE. 
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Qompliments of 



GEKIEST XADEAU LIMIT EE 



WHOLESALE GROCERS 



TELEPHONE 
LO 9-2545 



SHERBROOKE, QUEBEC 
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BERTRAM D. LYON, Pres. and Treae. 

Sherbroo\e l^ews 
Qompany, Inc. 

MAGAZINES 

Wholesale and Retail 

CIGARETTES, CHOCOLATES, 
ETC. 

Telephone LO 9T466 



154 WELLINGTON STREET NORTH 
SHERBROOKE, QUE. 



Compliments of 

Optical Service 

REGISTERED 

Yvon SlROIS 
Dispensing Optician 



Telephone LO 2-7095 

* 

APT. 8 

18 WELLINGTON STREET NORTH 

SHERBROOKE, QUE. 



Compliments of 



RENE'S 

RESTAURANT 




QUEEN STREET 
LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



1863 



Our 91 st Anniversary 



1954 



Furniture 

FOR THE HOME 

• Frigidaires, Ranges and Automatic Washers 

• Thor and Easy Washing Machines 

• Gurney Wood, Coal and Gas Stoves 

• Victor, Philips and Electrohome Radios 

• Victor, Decca and Columbia Records 

• Heintzman and Wilson Pianos 

• Wurlitzer Electric Organs 

• Music and Musical Instruments 



H. C. Wilson 6? Sons 

Limited 

Telephone LO 2-2627 

61-67 Wellington St. N. Sherbrooke, Que. 
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Compliments of 



GERRY LEMAY PHOTO STUDIO 

TWENTY-FOUR HOUR A DAY SERVICE 

Anything 

Any time 

Any place 



Sherbrooke Record Building 



Telephone LO 2-0971 







COMPLIMENTS 


OF 








J- 


S. 


Mitchell 


6? 


Co. 


Ltd. 








'Tour Sporting Hec 


idquarters" 










• 










164 WELLINGTON 


NORTH 






SHERBROOKE, 


QUE. 




LIGHT'S DIAMOND JUBILEE 




"He got me started!" 

Reddy Kilowatt 



Lighting is Cheap, Eyesight Isn't 



!\oUTHERN KiAIMADaJJ^I 



QWER 

CO. LTD. 




QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON ONTARIO 

Incorporated by Royal Charter 1841 



ARTS — Courses leading to the degrees of B.A., and B.Com. Part of the work may be 
done by Summer School and correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses leading to the degrees of B.Sc. in Chemistry, Geological Sciences, 
Physics; and in Mining, Metallurgical, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical and Electrical 
Engineering. 

GRADUATE courses in Arts and Science leading to the degrees of M.A., M.Com., M.Sc. 
and Ph.D. 

MEDICINE — Courses leading to the degrees of M.D., CM. and M.Sc. (Med.); 
Diploma of Public Health, and Diploma in Medical Radiology. 

NURSING SCIENCE — Courses leading to the degree of B.N.Sc. 

COMBINED COURSES in Arts and Physical and Health Education leading to the B. A., 
B.P.H.E. degrees. 

Matriculation Pamphlet, sent on request, includes complete list of scholarships 
and prizes awarded on entrance and on University work. 

Excellent facilities are provided for athletics — intercollegiate and intramural — 
including football, track, swimming and diving, hockey, skiing, skating, tennis, 
basketball, badminton, archery, boxing and wrestling. 



WRITE TO THE REGISTRAR FOR A COPY OF "QUEEN'S IN PICTURES" 




"YES, son! . . . and that' s only the beginning. 
For, from the photograph — which may be a street scene, or a 

"model shot" for a daring new perfume, or a portrait of a 
Dew washing machine, or an interior view of a rolling mill — 
RGB carries the medium of photography into a myriad 
applications . . . into, for instance, the making of printing 
plates for advertising, editorial, educational and decorative 

purposes. Yes, son, taking pictures is only the beginning 
— and just one of the things we do at RGB." 



,„Tnt« 



VANCOUVER CALGARY EDMONTON REGINA WINNIPEG TORONTO . HAMILTON . LONDON . WINDSOR . OTTAWA . MONTREAL , SAINT JOHN , HALIFAX 




All engravings 
appearing in the 
Pictorial section of 
this edition were 
manufactured by 
this company. 
)%4 Vitrt Street West 
Phone MArquette 1/421 



tfaaatfo 
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Y00II Enjoy 
Shopping at 
GREATER Simpson's 




m iil»*. & 







fi 



Montreal's favourite store is being doubled 

in size. During 1954, all the new and improved 
facilities of GREATER Simpson's will come into full 
operation. Already there's a fine new Budget 

Floor. New departments have been added, 
old departments enlarged. 
You'll like riding on the wide smooth, 
quiet, comfortable escalators. Yes, more 

than ever, you'll enjoy shopping at 
GREATER Simpson's! 



UnWrA. 



THE ROBERT SIMPSON COMPANY LIMITED 



Complunents of 

THE WONDER BAKERS 

BREAD AND ROLLS 
HOSTESS CAKE 

Telephone LO 9-1121 



SHERBROOKE 



QUE. 



91 



STEWART 



CORPO 




ON 



R. E. STEWART CONSTRUCTION CORPORATION 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS 

SHERBROOKE, QUE. 



92 



"Morgans 

has 

the smart 

dress'up 

wear 

boys 

prefer \ 



Morgan's— Boys' Clothing 
and Furnishings, 
Youth Centre 
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15he 

FARRELL SERVICE 



Direct Mail Advertising 



Duplicating 




417 ST. PETER STREET 
MONTREAL 
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Compliments of 

LES ATELIERS 
BELANGER 

Interior Decorators 



v 
v 



87 Wellington Street North 

and 

1080 King Street West 
Sherbrooke, Que. 



COMPLIMENTS 



OF 



Clmwood jKIi 



anor 




LENNOXVILLE 

QUEBEC 



FOR 



Friendly Services 
Tour Newspapers 
Your 'Magazines 
Tour Smo\ing Supplies 



CLARK'S 

NEWS STAND 

Telephone LO 9-0136 
107 QUEEN ST. LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



With the Compliments 
of 

Lee M. Watson & Co. 

LIMITED 



GENERAL INSURANCE 



Sherbrooke, Que. 
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Lennoxville Building Supplies Ltd. 

WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS 



Benjamin Moore Paints 
Carey Products • 

Telephone LO 2-9915 



• Plumbing and Hardware 
Wallboards and Plywood, Etc. 



147 Queen Street 



Lennoxville, Que. 



LOST CHANNEL ISLAND CAMP 

IN THE HEART OF GEORGIAN BAY'S 30,000 ISLANDS 




For boys 12-14— Ten campers only per month. Sm.ill siie and plentiful equipment permit 
a wide range of well-supervised activities. All living accommodation in large main cabin. 
10 watercraft — no overcrowding. Wonderful sailing 3 sailboats specially designed for 
beginners. Exciting canoe trips on inland lakes and rivers. Excellent fishing - tackle and 
bait supplied. Aquaplaning and other water sports. Instruction in all phases of campcraft: 
map reading, knotting, first aid, etc. Entirely adult staff; well qualified and experienced. 
Fees below average and include free transportation from Montreal or Toronto and return. 

No extra charges. 

CAMP SUPERVISOR: 



G. GORDON, BISHOP'S COLLEGE SCHOOL, LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



THE SEARS STUDIO 

GERALDINE HEBERT 

'Photographs 



139 Frontenac Street 



Telephone LO 2-0900 



Sherbrooke, Que. 



96 



HOWARTH'S 



are 



SPECIALISTS 

in 

SCHOOL and COLLEGE OUTFITS 

for 

THE PREP SCHOOL 
THE UPPER SCHOOL 

and 

BISHOPS UNIVERSITY 



IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC 



Best quality at reasonable prices 




S. W. HOWARTH LIMITED 

1444 ST. CATHERINE STREET WEST MONTREAL 25, P. Q. 

Telephone UN 6-7213 * Telephone UN 6-8019 
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LUCIEN COTE 

PLUMBING, HEATING 

and 
SHEET METAL WORK 



Telephone 

LO 2-9411 



7 1 Queen Sjt r e e t 
LENNOXVILLE 



Compliments of 


CLARKE 6? SONS 


LIMITED 


GRAINS 


FEEDS 


COAL 


CEMENT 


• 


LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



Compliments of 

TINY GIFT 
SHOP 

109 Queen Street 

LENNOXVILLE, QuE. 



Phone LO 2-8374 Edith J. Quinn, Prop. 



Compliments of 



LJhormacie C j hv 



ier 



Telephone LO 2-2601 

20 Wellington Street North 

Sherbrooke, Que. 
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ONE OF CANADA'S FINEST SPORT SHOPS 
IT COSTS NO MORE... 

TO BUT QUALITY 
See Us When You Want Sports Equipment 
ACK WAT^OXf SPORTING GOODS LTD. 

J * *■ V_> ±V VV J. X. A <J \_S 1> 199.201 CHURCH STREET - TORONTO 



B.C.S. Old Boys' dissociation 

ALSO 

Regimental and Club Colours 

GIBB &> CO. LIMITED 

FOUNDED 1775 

bailors. Haberdashers and Shirtma\ers 
1508 Mountain Street MONTREAL 



Compliments of 

STERLING TEAS & COFFEES 

LIMITED 

CATERERS EXCLUSIVELY TO: 

RESTAURANTS, HOTELS, CLUBS, INSTITUTIONS 

AND INDUSTRIAL CAFETERIAS 

486 Lagauchetiere Street West Telephone UN. 6-3511 Montreal, Que. 
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Compliments of 



SMITH LTD 

MEN AND BOYS' 

Clothing 



Telephone LO 9-2454 



104 Wellington Street North 
Sherbrooke, Que. 




Malabar Costumier 

THEATRICAL COSTUMES 
AND SUPPLIES 




HA. 8169 -:- Montreal 



422 Notre Dame Street West 
Montreal 



WINNIPEG 



TORONTO 



C o in p I i in r n I s of 



W. A. BOWN 

MILL AND CABINET WORK 

LUMBER YARD IN CONNECTION 
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Ljraduating Students . . . 



You are invited to discuss with any of the officers of Sir George Williams 
College your plans for further education and training. They will be pleased 
to tell you of . . . 

The College (Faculties of Arts, Science and Commercej in which you can 
complete your study for the degree of B.A., B.Sc, or B.Com. in day or 
evening classes. 

The Day Business School for business, stenographic or secretarial training. 

The Evening Business School where working people may obtain business 
or technical training. 

The School of Fine and Applied Art which offers both day and evening 
classes in Commercial Art, Drawing, Painting, Designing, Modelling and 
Sculpture. 

And also of the Evening High School — College Preparatory or General 
Course. 

Information from the Registrar — 1441 Drummond Street — MA 8331 

SIR GEORGE WILLIAMS COLLEGE 

And the SIR GEORGE WILLIAMS SCHOOLS 
OF THE MONTREAL Y.M.C.A. 



SHERBROOKE 
PURE MILK 

COMPANY LIMITED 




H ?MOGEN(0 

P *STURItfD 
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Six generations 

have enjoyed Bryant's 

Quality Beverages 



fc <** t « * % 




J. H. Bryant Ltd. 

is one of Canada's 

Most Modernly Equipped 

Bottling Plants 



Compliments of 

CONNAUGHT 

INN 




NORTH HATLEY 

QUEB EC 



McFADDEN 

HARDWARE REG'D 

A. DOIROH, Prop. 

General Hardware 

• Farmers 1 Supplies 

• Paint 

• Varnishes and Wallpaper 

TELEPHONE 

LO 2-7111 



LENNOXV1LLE 



QUE. 
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INTERNATIONAL PAINTS 
(CANADA) LIMITED 



HALIFAX - SAINT JOHN - MONTREAL - TORONTO - WINNIPEG - VANCOUVER 



MARINE 

RAILWAY 

INDUSTRIAL 

AIRCRAFT FINISHES 



"A World Wide Paint Organization" 
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Canada . . . 
the future... 
and you... 



Though three . . they are one. 

This is a free young land and you are a 
free young citizen. You are free to work, 
free to succeed. You are free to flex your 
muscles, physically and intellectually. You 
are free to use your mind and body to 
succeed both in your own ambition and in 
the building of a greater Canada. 

Being informed is important to your 
career. Information is needed for your 
success plan. Remember, your daily news- 
paper is the modern mirror of this fast 
moving world. It casts light into dark 
corners. 



MONTREAL - ESTABLISHED 1778 
CANADA'S BEST NEWSPAPER 

The Gazette sponsors the High School All-Star 
Footbatt and Hockey Trophies 



Compliments of 

G. T. Armstrong 
6? Sons Ltd. 

WHOLESALE 

GROCERS 



© 



100 Burlington Street 
Sherbrooke, Que. 



J. A. PIGEON Reg'd 

THE LEATHER GOODS 
STORE 



MODERN SHOE REPAIRS 



Telephone LO 2-3424 



142 WELLINGTON ST. NORTH 
SHERBROOKE, QUE. 
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COMPLIMENTS 

T. R. BEATTIE 



<Barb 



er 



LENNOXVILLE 

QUEBEC 



Compliments of 

Hall Machinery 

OF CANADA LIMITED 

DESIGNING 
ENGINEERING 
MANUFACTURING 



Telephone 
LO 9-3685 



124 Big Forks Street South 
Sherbrooke, Que. 



CLASS and SCHOOL PIHS 



CAMERAS and SUPPLIES 



TROPHIES and GIFTS 



Water-proof and Self -winding 

WATCHES 



B.C.S. RINGS IN STOCK 

Silver $4.00 — 10 kt. Gold $14.00 



Skinner & Nadeau 

INC. 
82 WELLINGTON ST. N. SHERBROOKE 



See . . . 

Kenny Grant or 
Johnny Bennett 

m McNIECE'S 

for your Skate Sharpening, 

Hockey Sticks and 

Other Sporting 

Equipment 



1245 McGill College Ave. 

MONTREAL 
Telephone HArbour 1442 
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Compliments of 

THOMPSON # ALIX 

LIMITED 



SHERBROOKE, QUE. 



COMPLIMENTS 
of 



CLARK'S DRUG STORE 




LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



106 



WATSON BROTHERS LIMITED 



MANUFACTURERS OF 



Fine VYCen's Js[ec\wear 



54 WELLINGTON STREET WEST 
TORONTO 1, ONT. 



Jljecbcooke Pailij Hecocd 

QUALITY PRINTERS 

and 
PUBLISHERS 

of the 

"Only English Daily 

in the 
Eastern Townships 11 



V_ 



Riddel), Stead, Graham & Hutchison 

Chartered Accountants 



460 ST. 


JOHN STREET 


MONTREAL 




QUEBEC 




WINNIPEG 




TORONTO 




CALGARY 




HAMILTON 




EDMONTON 




VANCOUVER 






o 
oo 





And Representing 

Arthur Andersen & Co. 

Chicago, New York and Branches 
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EXPORT 



xs'ffinedt 



madas rmedz cigarette 

PLAIN OR CORK TIP 



Telephone DO. 2413-2414 Telephone 5-5630 

L I B R A I R I E 

J. A. PARENT 



En Gros Seulement 

WHOLESALE ONLY 



5200 ST. HUBERT STREET 
MONTREAL, QUE. 



Co 



MPLIMENTS 



OF 



J. A. GERVAIS 



(Barb 



er 



LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



THE 
E. A. WHITEHEAD CO 

Insurance 



276 ST. JAMES STREET WEST 
MONTREAL, 1 




Save... 



against that 
rainy day 

Open a 

Savings Account 
at 



The Canadian Bank 
of Commerce 



II 
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WESLEY W. I. NICHOL 



HOWARD H. NICHOL 




BUTCHERS * PACKERS 

Wholesale and Retail 

Specialty: Dry Cured Bacon 

Licensed Grocers 

GREEN HILLS FARM - HEREFORD CATTLE 



TELEPHONE LO 21531 



LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 



Compliments of 




Featuring — 

Genuine Harris Tweed Topcoats 

and Sports Coats 

English "Dunlop" Flannel Trousers 

Blazers, School Crests 

Latest Styles in Mens Haberdashery 

SHERBROOKE, QUE. 





At Birks, you'll find 

a complete selection of 

insignia for almost every 

school and college. 

Original designs gladly 

submitted without 

cost or obligation. 

BIRKS 

JEWELLERS 
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DUSTBANE (QUEBEC) LIMITED 

WAXES, SOAPS, SWEEPING COMPOUNDS 

POLISHING AND SCRUBBING MACHINES 

INDUSTRIAL VACUUM CLEANERS 

5640 Franchere Street Montreal, Que. 



COMPLIMENTS OF THE 

SUPERHEATER COMPANY 
LIMITED 

SHERBROOKE, QUE. 



u 


II 


d 


erwood 


MEANS TYPEWRITERS . . 
Underwood typewriters in 
there are more Underwoods 


There are more 
schools because 
in offices. 






Good positions await Underwood-trained typists. Rent an Underwood 
for home practice from the nearest Underwood office. 










UNDERWOOD LIMITED 












OFFICES IH ALL PRINCIPAL CAHADIATi CITIES 







Ill 



BURTON'S LIMITED 



ENGLISH AND FRENCH 



'Booksellers and Stationers 



Telephone UN 6-8771 

1004 ST. CATHERINE STREET WEST DOMINION SQUARE BUILDING 

MONTREAL 



Compliments o 



HUNTING'S DAIRY LIMITED 

Pasteurized Dairy Products 
VYCil\ ' Cream - Ice Cream 

and 

Homogenized VYCil\ 
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MITCHELL 

PHOTO SUPPLY Reg'd 

Kodaks and Supplies 
Movie Equipment... 



DEVELOPING 

PRINTING 

ENLARGING 



Telephone BE 2562 

1019 DOMINION SQUARE 
MONTREAL 



FURNITURE 

for 

HOME 
OFFICE 
STUDY 



ECHENBERG BROS. 

Founded 1902 
81 Wellington North Sherbrooke, Que. 



COMPLIMENTS 



Fairview Farms 



LENNOXVILLE 

QUEBEC 



J. A. Wiggett & Co. 

HIGH GRADE 

FOOTWEAR 

Since 1886 



V 
V 



194 WELLINGTON STREET NORTH 
SHERBROOKE, QUE. 
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34 YEARS OF 
PROGRESS 



During the past thirty-four years it has been our privilege 
to have a business association with this unique boys' school. 
During this time we have watched this famous school grow, 
we have watched its students prepare themselves for univ 
ersity, continue to university, graduate and take their places 
among Canada's outstanding industrial, professional and 
political leaders. 

Many of the graduates of B. C. S. have taken part in two 
great wars of the Twentieth Century and many have paid 
the supreme sacrifice. 

It is with great pride and honor, that we are privileged to 
pay tribute, in this small way to a school of as high repute 
as Bishop's College School. 

May we take this opportunity of expressing congratulations 
for your progress, and wish you continued success in the 
years to come. 



Crown Laundry 
of Sherbrooke ltd. 
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LENNOXVILLE PRESS INC 

Quality Printers 



Telephone 

LO 2-8522 



LENNOXVILLE, QUE. 




It's the same with Saving. 

If you open a Savings Account and prac- 
tise making regular deposits, it makes 
things a lot easier when the load gets 
heavy. 

We welcome students' accounts 



THE ROYAL BANK 
OF CANADA 



LENNOXVILLE BRANCH, R. H. Spry, Manager 
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